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S^iniratinn 


What alchemy has turned these stars to gold! 

A few short months ago in honor’s name 

W^e placed them here, while from our hearts the flame 

Of homage touched their blue witli pride untold. 

What purer flame has burned their blue to gold! 

What greater love than onrs, what higher claim 
Drew those who, young, high-hearted played the game. 
To broader fields, new triumphs to unfold! 

Theii love of nobler life, their faith in right,— 

By sacrifice and service made more great,_ 

Are blent into an alchemy so pure 
That gold alone may symbolize its might. 

• Piide and haith transcend our sorrow’s weight 
These stars shine with the Light that shall endure! 


D. J. M. ’19. 
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T he great war is over! The first ‘‘after the war” edition of the 
Enterprise is liere. AVe are i)rond of having been able to put out 
a good paper under adverse conditions. 

We are also innnensely })rond of having done onr hit toward win¬ 
ning the war by cntting down expenses on this edition. We will admit 
it was no fnn to do it, but we succeeded, and now the money saved is 
in Liberty Bonds. 

Even though the great conflict is over, we slionld kee]) on saving. 
We must not think, “The war is ovei* now; we can spend all we want.” 
This is not the case. Right now, if ever, we are in need of many, many 
things, not only here at home, hnt also across the l)road seas. AVe must 
still save for tliose more in need than we are. Because of this, the 
Entei-prise Staff has done its best to keep ex})enses low, hnt still liave 
the same “good old Enterprise.” 

AVhile reading this issue, ])lease remeni))er that each page without a 
(‘lit means the saving of a few dollars for some friend in need. 

Also, we sincerely thank all those who so kindly and willingly 
hel])ed in making this issue of the Enterjirise a success. They are: The 
Argus for the publishing; Commercial Art Company, for the cuts; 
Staff*, for all department work; Student Body, for its helpful (‘o-oiiera- 
tion; Aliss Hesse, for her valuable advice and suggestions; Air. Ahiy, 
Aliss Diggs, Aliss Alerritt and typing classes, for all typing done; and 
last blit not least, the advertisers who willingly helped us with their ads. 
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TirE ENTERPRISE MS) 


HujviAN Reconstruction 


IIP] war lias come to an end, but lias left ns face to face with many 



difficult prolilems. One of the greatest of tliese is the problem of 


hnman reconstruction. It may seem to lie of minor im])ortance, 
but think! Onr future generations are depending upon the present. We 
liave cri])|)led, maimed, liel])less lioys and men coming home to ns. Many 
are nervous wrecks, liaving been either shelled or gassed. Something 
must be done for them! And quickly! Otherwise, we liave a cripjiled 
and decrepit future ahead of ns. 

There are many lios])itals and institutions now in existence, not 
only here lint in Europe, where the war-cri])])led boys are brought back 
as nearly to their former normal selves as possilile. 

The l)oys who have been gassed or have had shell shock are 
extremely nervous. They are given different kinds of work to occupy 
their hands and minds, so that they foi*get themselves and their 
troubles. Basket weaving is the best known and most ])opnlar of these 
occupations. 

The boys who have lost an arm or leg are given artificial ones and 
trained in the use of these new members. 

Those who have stiff muscles and joints are given a s])ecial massage 
treatment till the particular parts are limbered iqi. 

As all these different cases iinjirove, they are given light physical 
ex(M*(Mses in the form of games, at first. (Jradnally, as they bec'ome 
stronger, the exercise be(*onies more vigorous until they are ready to 
step out into the world once more. 

]\Iany of the boys are at a conqilete loss as to what they shall do 
when they are out in tlu^ world again, because of their misfortunes— 
the loss of fingers, a hand or leg. The work sliojis of these hos])itals 
and institutions are the place where these boys discover their talents, 
jirobably dormant np to this time. They find out, perhaps, that they 
ai*e gifted in some iieAV line of Avork, mannal or cleri(‘al, as the (*ase 
may be. They sjiecialize in this one branch and Avhen they leave, they 
feel very much at home out in the big Avorld again. 

This is the great work Avhich has to be done. Onr boys feel out of 
place Avhen they return. It is for ns to do onr best in ])ntting them 
back upon the same basis as that upon Avhich they stood when they left 
us,—in a hale and hearty condition, physically and mentally. 


JESSIE FILIPPINI, ’19. Ed. 
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TiCSCETS F©^ P©TI 


{Prize Star If) 


T ^^EHK were three things in tlie life of Private Timothy O’Ryan, 
th S. A. A. S., wlii(‘h made it worth the living in liis estimation, 
riis ])assion was mnsie, his ])ri(le was his “hivver” and Ids love 
was ]\Iary Donohne of New York. 

Timothy enlisted with the amlinlanee men l)eeanse that was the 
quickest means of getting to where there was War, and Timotliy had a 
hnrning desire to see War. Six weeks after he enlisted In' did see War. 
and Ids desire to get hack liome was eiinally l)nrning. Bnt his name 
was O’Ryan and his hair was l)right red, so he stayed on the job and 
night after night and day after day he made the tri])s between the field 
di’essing station and the tem])orary hospital with wounded men, some¬ 
times in comparative (pdet and v'ery often under intense shellfire, for 
Timothy’s division was on an active sector, bitterly contested by (ier- 
man and Allied forces. 

’1 iniothy was a favorite with the hoys because of his nnqnenchahle 
g'ood s])irits and his muisnally fine voice. The hoys never tired of hear¬ 
ing him sing the old favorites in his clear Irish tenor. 

The division called him “Tiny Tim’’ which, es])ecially because it 
fitted him so well, deeply wounded his vanity. Bnt they were all fond 
of the lad and admired his faithfniness to his i)articnlar car, on which 
he s])ent hours, cleaning and oiling every part of the engine, and arrang¬ 
ing the stretchers to give as mnch comfort as possible to the next load 
of tortured hnmanity. When he had finished his work to his satisfac¬ 
tion, he would leave his car in the courtyard of the old chateau, which 
served as headcpiarters for his section, and enter the kitchen, the only 
room left intact. After securing a liite to eat he would entertain his 
companions with selections from his wide and varied re])ertoire of 
music. The general favorites were “K-K-K-Katy’’ the “Barcarole’’ 
from Hoffman, and a ditty which Tiny Tim, himself had originated, 
and in which the others joined lastly. The words had occnred to Tim 
one night when he was i)nrposely keeping his mind off his mqileasant 
surroundings. 

“Our beauty aint snrprisin; 

Nor the looks of onr machines; 

And we get no advertisin’ 
lake the doughboys and marines. 

We could ride onr huckin fivvers 
Clear to H.... and hack, I guess. 

So get tickets hei'e for Potsdam, with the 
U. S. A. A. S.!’’ 
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On the night of .Inly IHtli a hnriy call for cars came with the word 
tliat the foe was falling hack steadily. Timmy had just finished his 
song, and as he (|nickly made the necessary preparations for leaving 
he grinned and said, “May he we’d better he gettin’ tlie tickets in a 
hnrry, for once they start retraitin’ they’ll keep on slidin’ for the 
Rhine.” 

Tlien began desi)erate work for all, witli l)rief snatches of sleep 
when it he(*anie an absolute necessity. Tim seemed made of steel, and 
remained calm and even hnmorons through a myriad hairbreadth es¬ 
capes, i-eniarking to “ Ham an’ ”, his companion, on one occasion when 
their road was being shelled and a tire went fiat, that this was their 
‘ ‘ busy day. ’ ’ 

For over three months they followed the advancing army, working 
ceaselessly and with ever-increasing weariness of l)ody and of spirit. 
Tim never sang his ditty any more. Indeed, bigger things had thrust 
it from his mind, and Tim confided solemnly to Ham an’ that he wonid 
cheerfully desert if he had tijne! 

At ten o’clock on the night of November 10th, the infantry made 
one more advance, gaining from the Boche a strip of woods and a small 
river and there was work for Tim and Ham an’ to do. The dressing- 
station was moved to a ])oint across the river near the north end of a 
bridge where reseives were stationed. There were no “lines” now and 
no trenches. It was every man for himself. The artillery was roaring- 
on both sides. Heaven and earth seemed a chaos of deafening- and 
terrifying- sounds and the acrid smell and taste of rotten gas was be¬ 
ginning to penetrate gas masks. 

Tim, all weariness gone, gripped the wheel and steered between 
shells. Me saw the bridge, still standing intact, and witbont stopping 
to (piestion, made straight for it and crossed. They found the dressing- 
station and took on the wounded, })lacing them (piickly and tenderly. 

As the reserves, across the l)ridge from the fighters, saw Tim and 
his comi)anion returning, they heard an ominous sound and one of them 
screamed above the awfni din “Bridge is mined! She’s going- nj)! 
Bnn!” 

They gained safety and turned, signalling frantically to the two 
men in the ambidance. Tim realized the situation in a Hash. He had 
one chance in a thousand to cross the bridge before the mine exploded. 
If he remained it meant almost certain destruction for himself and for 
the men entrusted to his care. 

The i-eserves, hardened to scenes of death, swift and horrible, saw 
by the light of the star shells, the little Irishmen, helmet and gas mask 
off, red hair blazing and on end, holding his little (‘ar straight foi- the 
doomed bridge. There was a tremendous ex])losion, followed by fall¬ 
ing timbers and wreckage. The men dropped fiat to avoid Hying pieces 
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and when all was over tliey found in their midst a Ford anihnlanee, the 
tm-e part smashed in by a lieavy beam, and beside it a red-headed son 
ot () Jiyan, emitting a how of language surpassing in elo([nen('e that of 
cl lexas iiiiile-clriver in liis most exalted moments. 

Blood was flowing freely from an ugly cut extending from his 
shonider to Ids elbow. Ham aiP was scared stiff hut unhurt. One of 
the reserves attempted to render first-aid to Tim’s injured member, 
and \yas thrust aside by the little Irishman who was waxing hot in ex- 
pressnm of his opinion of the Teutonic race. He cursed the entire (ler- 
man jumy, collectively and individually with a completeness that was 
scientific, and without a re])itition, stojiping onlv when his breath gave 
out. They (-ailed his attention to his arm. 

Aim he hlankety-lilaiik blaiikerl!” he ex])loded. “See whnt them 
hlankety-hlankety-hlanks done to me little car!” 

liiii would have no attention until the wounded Yanks in his (-ar 
had been transferred to another machine from the division. He, him¬ 
self was at last forcibly seiiarated from his jiride and jov, and taken 
to the temiKirary hosiiital. 

Twelve hours later the gnus were silenced forever. A strange, 
oiijiressive stillness lay over the land, for months enveloiied in tin’ 
smoke and big gnus. 

1 ini lax in a coinfoi table bed for the first time in many months, 
fingering the Distinguished Service Dross iiinned on his hi-east 'that 
hour by the Big Leader, adored by the while division. 

Tiny Tim looked down at his arm and a twinge of agony went 
through him as he attemiited to lift it. His grin lurking ever iiimr the 
surface, illnmined his fac-e as he saidj 

“Shnre ye aint niiicli to look at now, but I guess ye’ll still go 
around Mary Donohue when we get back home to little ()nld New VorkT” 

‘Not much to look at’—a faint sense of familiaritv seemed to a(*- 
(-onii)any the words. Of a sudden Tiny Tim laughed' aloud and the 
other men in the ward were startled to hear a sweet boyish voice singing 

^^Oiir beauty aint snr])i*isin^, 

Nor tlie looks of our maehiiies; 

And we get no advertisin’ 

Like tlie donglibovs and marines. 

But we’ve rode onr bnekin’flivvers 
Clear to IL... and back, 1 guess; 
bo get tickets, here, foi* Potsdam, witli tlie 
U. S. A. A. S!” 

DOROTHY MOTT, ’19. 
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{Junior Prize) 

INTRODUCTION 

Slionid you ask me whence this story, 

A\ lienee these tlionghts and speculations, 
A\ hence this tale of Fin’s relations, 
Whence this tale of Flu’s privations, 
Smells of Doliell’s gargnlations. 

With the masks of unbelievers; 

1 should answer, 1 should tell you. 

From the farms and from the ranches. 
From the homes of many jieople. 

From the Board of Education, 

From the scholars and their jiarents 
Comes this tale that 1 will tell you. 

- THE “FLU’S” INCUBATION - 

By the shores of our great river, 
l>y the shining Big-Sea-Water, 

Near the creek, called Petalnma, 

Stood the wigwam of onr High School, 
Stood the thick walls of onr High School, 
Daughter of the white and purple. 

Thick behind it rose the fragrance 
(dust behind the track and diamond) 

Of the lierds of goats and kiddies, 

01 the herds of Bills and Nannies. 

Right before it cut the ploughshare 
Turning np the sods and furrows. 

Filling all the place with promise 
()f the beauty of the roses, 

.'Of the glory of the dahlias, 

Ot our sweejiing lawns and pathways. 
Right before it stood onr chieftain, 
(Mightiest of the tribe of Painter, 

Paddles none he had or needed. 

For his thonghts as paddles served him. 
Then he called aloud to Sunde, 

To his friend, the strong man Sunde, 
Saying, “Help me clear this school yard 
Of these maskless youths and maidens.’’ 
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- MATURITY - 

Dowinvard thro’ the evening twiliglit, 
in the nnremeniberecl ages, 
in the days that are forgotten 
Sank the thoughts of each poor person 
Who with Fin germs had l)een stricken. 

For the patient, isolated; 

In his lionse and in his liedrooin. 

Far from haunts of friends and scliool mates, 
Tjed a life of pain and anguish, 

(xroaned aloud with hack and headache. 

Said, dog’s life is not in it.” 

Seven long days and nights he languished, 

Till at last the “Flu” germ, wearied. 

Loosed its hold upon its victim 
And swept westward, making trouble. 

So the little Flu germ, busy. 

Learned of every home its peo[)le. 

Learned their names and all their secrets. 

How they dressed themselves in summer. 

How they battled Flu all winter. 

- BEGINNING OF THE END - 

P)y the shores of (litchee Gooey, 

By the muddy Big-Sea-Water 
At the doorway of his homestead. 

In the ])leasaut winter morniug 
The Flu patient stood and waited. 

All the air was full of freshness, 

All the earth was bright and joyous, 

.And before him in the sunshine 
Stood the Doctor with his hammer. 

Taking down the “Flu” sign gloomy. 

AVestward by the l)right henhouses 
Passed in deadly swarms the flu germs. 

Picking, cackling in the snnsliiue. 

Bright al)ove him shone the heavens. 

From the brow of the Flu patient 
Gone was every trace of son-ow 
As the fog from off the water. 

As the mist finm off the meadow, 

AVith a smile of joy and triumidi, 

AVith a look of exultation. 

Sailed he forth for visitation, 

Bade farewell to masks and Flu ])aius. 
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- FA BE WELL, FOREVEB - 

So away went little Elii germ, 

Seeking vales and homes more fertile, 

And the people from their houses 
AVatehed him floating, rising, sinking. 

So the Fin germ was outwitted. 

Seared by tons of drugs and serums; 

So it sank into tiie vapors. 

Sinking in the purple distance. 

And they said, ‘Farewell, forever.’’ 

Said, “i^irewell, 0 mighty Fin germ!” 
And the house, bright and lovely, 

Aloved thro’ all their lath and plaster, 
Creaked, “Farewell, O ghastly Fin germ.” 
And the waves n])on the margin 
Rising, ripi)ling on the ])el)hles, 

(Jargled, “Farewell, beastly Fin geiin.” 
And the hen, the Shiih,-Shnh-Shnh-gah 
From her haunts within the hen house 
Cackled, “Farewell, deadly Fin germ.” 
Tims departed Indnenza, 

Influenza, the detested. 


EARL a RAY, ’20. 
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(Suphomore Prize) 

T he afteroon spring sunshine was smiling down on the little town 
of Coyote Creek. The rough hoard shacks that lined the dnsty 
street lay qniet with no sign of life save the figure of the three cow- 
hoys and a lad of seventeen. The cowmen were perched on the railing- 
in front of the village store, while the boy sat on the top step and 
listened to the conversation. It was nearing stage time, the only event¬ 
ful thing that ever ha])pened in the sleepy little town. 

Hnddenly from the direction of the distant mountains came a faint 
rmnblmg.^ The cowlmys listened aghast until the last sound had died 
away. hen all was (jniet one of the men spoke in an awed voice, “I 
tell yon. Bill, that thar Eagle Canon is sure hmf haunted. Yesterday 1 
wuz over that way looking fer strays an’ as 1 wnz riding ’long the edge 
the awfniest roarin’ sound came down the gorge. It kej)’ gittin’ louder 
an londei till the ground almost shook. Then it died down jest like 
it did one time last siiring when I wnz over thar. I cut loose an’ dug out 
o’ thar. Ketch me stayin’ ’round the snpernateral.” “Yes sir, replied 
the one addressed as Bill, “First year 1 come here I worked'fer the 
P>ar S Ranch down by Hud Spring. One night five steers got loose an’ 
beat it. Next mornin’ me an’ Injun Joe follered their tracks to the 
break in the canon wall. Joe, he fetched up sudden an’ says, ‘No go up 
canyon; heap bad place.’ I, bein’ new to the country, sez, ‘Aw come on, 
ve gotter find them steers, there’s nothin’ wrong with this here gorge.’ 
’P)Out half a mile uj) the trail, Joe, who wuz taggin’ ’long Iiehind, yells 
excited like. Listen, spirit com!’ Away up the canon I could hear a 
rumblin’ noise. It kep’ gittin’ nearer ’till the ground began to tremble. 
Then I lit out an’ caught up to Joe ’bout two miles from the ranch 
house. Me wuz all excited an’ sez, ‘Medicine man, he die in canon. 
Spiiits keej) everybody away from grave. Man git caught in there, 
H])iiits kill uni. After that noise an’ Joe’s story I never went near the 
])lace. iMoiith later old Hank Koliey stayed thar over niglit. Next day 
they found liim under a rock, that had fell off the canon wall. Injun 
Joe, he said the spirits done it an’ I reckon he hit it right.” 

At this point the talk was dropped for the stage rumbled into view 
around a bend of the AVillow-fringed creek. Slowly the vehicle rolled 
up the street and came to a creaking halt before the post office. Almost 
before it stoiiped, the only occuiiant, who was a boy, Dick Prescott by 
name, leaped to the ground and rushed to meet his chum, Frank Hayes, 
who c-ame running from the stejis of the store. After exchanging greet¬ 
ings the two walked to the rear of the stage where a beautiful black 
horse stood jiawing the ground. 
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“Well,” exelaiiiied Frank. “He is a l)eauty and sure stood the 
trip nicely.” “Yes, I had no troulile with him at all,” replied Dick, as 
he proceeded to saddle nj). When this work was finished he untied the 
fine animal and gallojied down to join Frank, who was coming from the 
store with some packages. Tliese he carried aronnd the corner to his 
own pony which was tied to a post. When tlie himdles were securely 
fastened behind his saddle, he moimted and rode toward the street. 
As Frank rounded the edge of the village they found the well-worn trail" 
that led to Frank’s home. All about them stretched the boundless 
l)rairie with clumps of sagehrnsh scattered here and there. A herd of 
cattle was moving slowly along, the shouts of the drivers being carried 
to the boys by the slight breeze. To the west lay a range of monntains 
outlined against the setting sun. 

As the boys rode along, Frank unfolded a ])lan for their vacation. 
While at the store he had been set thinking by the tales of the haunted 
canyon. Now he proposed that they try and unravel the mystery of 
the gorge. Dick enthusiastically agreed and it was settled that^ the 
start be made the next morning. When the boys arrived at Bh-ank’s 
home the horses were unsaddled and the chums api)i-oaclied the mess 
shack where the Fliinese cook was busily engaged in getting snp])er. As 
the two entered the room the cook looketl ii]) with a grin, “Howdy 
Mista’ Flank, yon catchee my pipe at store?” “Yes, here it is,” re])lied 
Ih-ank, as he produced a i)ackage from his ])ocket. “Sing, this is my 
chum, Dick Prescott, from the East.” Howdy Mista’ Dick,” was the 
answer of the cook as he turned his attention to his i)ots and pans. 

The boys proceeded to Bh-ank’s room to make np the packs that they 
wished to take with them on their journey. Bh^ank’s ])ast ex])erience 
on tlie range enabled him to select only necessities and thus make their 
burden lighter. ,Just as the packing was completed Sing began to beat 
on a pan with a spoon. “Sup])er ready,” whooi)ed Bh-ank, “Come on 
I’m hungry. Biush or we’ll be late.” When the boys entered the long 
dining room the cowboys were already seated and busily engaged in 
disposing of the food set before them. After the chums had satisfies! 
their appetites they went out on the porch where the cowi)nnchers had 
assembled. Here the boys spent the early part of the evening in listen¬ 
ing to the jokes and talk, of the men. However B^rank and Dick turned 
in about nine o’clock to be ready for an early start next day. 

At six o’clock next morning they set out across the prairie in the 
light of the rising sun. The golden rays of dawn tinged the sagebrush 
about them and glistened on the snow-capped mountain toward which 
the riders were traveling. The morning passed quickly, each hour 
bringing them nearer to the object of their search. At noon Dick and 
Frank stopped beside a tiny spring which trickled forth from beneath 
a rock. Here lunch was eaten and then the journey was resumed. 
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At dusk tlie ))oys made caiiii) in a dump of sagebrush near the moutli 
ot the haunted eanyon. A fii'e was lighted and soon tlie aroma of ooft’ee 
and bacon tilled the air. Wliile Frank prepared the meal Dick picketed 
the liorse and arranged the two piles of blankets close to the fire. At 
this point Frank announced sup))er by banging on a kettle. 

After the meal the two sat beside the tire and talked. The niglit 
was clear, although a slight breeze rustled the leaves of tlie trees that 
grew where the prairie rose abruptly into the hills. Overhead the stars 
shone brightly, while away out ou the plain a coyote howled. “My, but 
it’s fine to be here,’’ exclaimed Dick. “Listen,’’ cried Frank, “The 
ghost is walking!’’ From far u]) the gorge came a faint rumbling which 
grew louder and louder until the very earth under them seemed to shake, 
riien the strange roar died away only to rise again shortly. When the 
echoes of the last outbreak had died away Dick spoke. “Gee Whiz,” 
the old medicine man is sure on a tear to-night.” He shivered, though 
the air was far from cold. Even Frank was awed, for never before had 
he been so close to the haunted chasm. 

Dick sat uj) with a start. How long he had been asleeji be did not 
know. The tire had died out, but in the dim starlight he could see Frank 
sitting up and listening. From far out on the plain came a iiouiiding of 
hoots. Soon the boys coidd see a dark mass of running horses, with 
here and there a rider, outlined against the horizon. 

The animals were turned into the canyon and were soon out of ear¬ 
shot. “What do you make of it?” asked Dick when all was (piiet. 
“Hustlers,” answered Frank, “They have been raiding some ranch 
around here.” t wonder if the rustlers, knowing that no one comes 
near here, hide their stolen animals in the canyon and when they get 
(|uite a bunch drive them into Mexico?” asked Dick. “1 guess you’ve 
hit the nail on the head,” answered Frank. “We may run across this 
same gang in our travels.” 

The boys were astir early and after a hasty breakfast set out up 
the canyon. It was slow work riding up the rough trail for brush and 
rocks covered the door of the chasm. No stoji was made at noon, for 
(be boys wished to get as far as possible before dark. Once during tbe 
afternoon they saw a wildcat flash off a boulder wbere it had lieen lying 
in the sun. The animal disappeared however, before either of the lioys 
could shoot. By evening the explorers were far u]) the gorge at tiie 
foot of a steep bank which the horses could not climb. Cami) was made 
in a bnnch of trees and a fire lighted between two rocks. Tlie horses 
were picketed and the saddles concealed, for the ghost hunters intended 
to go on foot. As Frank was putting away his frying pan he said, 
“What do you say if we climb up this cliff and take a slant at how the 
trail looks above here at night.” “Them’s my sentiments,” answered 
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Difk as he picked up his ride. Together they started up the hlutf follow¬ 
ing a narrow trail. “I wonder where the rustlers went?” asked Diek 
as they reached the top. “They must have gone into that l)ranch gorge, 
down neai- the mouth of the canyon,” re])lied Frank. For a while they 
stumbled on in silence. Then came an agonized yell froin Dick. “Hi! 
Frank! Come here and get me out of this mess. I’ve landed in a black¬ 
berry thicket head on. (fee, these thoiais are about a foot long and have 
bark on them sure.” With many twistings and turnings Frank got his 
friend into an upright position. “I’d like to see you now,” laughed 
Frank, “I’ll bet you’re one pretty sight.” “Frank,” said Dick, sorrow¬ 
fully as he felt of his scratches, “1 know now exactly what the inside of 
a ])incushion feels like, 1 — (fosh Frank, there it goes again right al)ove 
here.” The roaring now enveloped them in a volume of sound which 
fairly shook the earth. 

In the interval of silence that followed the outbreak, Frank spoke. 
Something tells me that if we climb this next little l)lulf we ought to 
find the ghost.” “Come on,” was Dick’s only answer. 

The roaring continued to rise and fall at almost regular intervals 
as the explorers ascended the bluff. Directly before them, as they 
reached the toj), was a dark opening from which the noise seemed to 
come. Frank lighted a match and by its fitful glare obtained a piece of 
wood which he turned into a torch. Several more sticks were gatheixid 
to be used as they were needed. 

Frank, followed by Dick with his rifle advanced lo the mouth of 
the cave. Once inside the opening, conversation became impossil)le on 
account of the noise that had now grown to a steady roar, which seemed 
to come from the depths of the earth. The (‘ave turned abripitU' to 
the left a short distance from the entrance. Kounding the corner the 
ghost hunters stoi)ped cpiickly for there in the light of Frank’s torch 
was the spirit. There in that dark cavern high up in the mountains was 
the mystery that had so long terrified the cowboys and Indians. From 
a great opening in the uj)i)er side of tlie canyon'wall poured a torrent 
of water, rocks and tree trunks which crashed into the l)lack void below 
witli a noise like thunder. 

^^Gee!^^ shouted Dick. ''An underground river.’’ Frank took in 
the scene at a glance. ‘'Cloudbursts in the mountains,” he yelled in 
Dick’s ear, "Freshets bring down rocks and water which falls in here. 
That’s what makes the noise.” As he uttered these words he lighted 
a second torch and tossed it into the pit. Together they watched it fall. 
Down, down it dropped until it struck on a rock and stopped. By its 
light they could see huge logs floating round and slowly being ground 
to kindling by the falling rocks. It was this noise that caused the super¬ 
stitious plainspeople to believe the canyon haunted. 
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Siuldoiily Frank grasi)ed Dick’s arm. “Look,” he shouted. Dick 
looked and gasi)ed. The swirling water was tearing at the lower end 
ot the hollow, (treat chunks of the sandstone rock were being torn 
away. The torch on the rock below began to si)ntter and with a last 
flicker went out. “Back to the horses,” yelled Frank, for he had seen 
enough. Together the hoys rushed pell-mell out of the cave and down 
the cliff. As they passed, the rock wall could be felt trembling with the 
pressure of the water. Too well the chums knew what would ha])])en 
if they were caught in the chasm when the bari'ier gave way. Nothing 
could save them. The Hood of water filled with logs and brush would 
fill the canyon and drown them like rats. Frank had sensed this danger 
and knew that the first break in the steep sides of the gorge was far 
below. For this reason he set as fast a i)ace as he dared. Stumbling 
and falling they dashed on. Hats gone, clothes torn, battered and 
bruised they reached the horses. Flinging on the saddles they gave 
the animals their heads and rode off down the canyon. The sure-footed 
creatures wound in and out among the boulders, slowdy nearing the 
branch gorge and safety. 

•lust as day was breaking a terrible crash rose above the steady 
rumble of the underground river. “The inck’s given way!” shouted 
h rank, who was leading. “l\ e’ve got to make the first branch gorge 
before the flood arrives.” On they pushed, urging their tired ponies to 
renewed efloi'ts. Behind, the roar of the flood grew louder, still no 
means of esca])e could be found. .Just as Frank gave up ho])e of getting 
out alive, the chasm that led to safety came into view. A moment later 
they were in a little ravine. A rougii trail led up the bank and just as 
the boys gained the to]) the flood ])oured by. The muddy water was 
filled with logs and brush. “Whew,” exclaimed Dick. “We were 
mighty lucky to get out of there alive. W"e, wouldn’t have had a chance 
in that mess.” “Well Dick,” said Frank as they turned to ride home. 
‘AVe’ve laid the Ohost of Eagle Canyon and 1 guess that’s enough 
excitement for awhile.” 

ANDREW DONOUail, “>2. 
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6 ( iiiiiuitos Iat 0 aiid you’ll liavc to ))e in Soliurz l)y 

Y eight, so the Express eaii leave on time. Here are your 
orders.” 

Tlie station agent, avIio was a good sort of fellow, and wlio had the 
nanie ot being ha])])y-go-ln(*kv, passed tlie orders to the engineer. This 
engineei- had ))een over that same line for tlie last ten years, and was 
one of the steadiest men on the line. They ealled liim ‘‘Careful dim.” 
In all his service there had never been an accident brought against him. 

On this imrticnlar night the wind and snow combined to form a 
blizzard such as is found nowhere else, e-xcejit in the monntainons region 
of Nevada during the winter months. The fast falling snow was piling 
np on tlie rails, making it difficult, even with powerful lights, to see 
obstructions on the track. Jt wasn’t the kind of night for fast running, 
esjiecially on the old mountain road, where there were bad turns and 
slijijiery rails. In such a snow storm all danger signals could be ov'cr- 
looked easily. 

No wonder, then, that ‘‘Careful Jim” was disturbed in mind. His 
orders comjielled him to take a des])erate chance, Avhich he thought was 
needless. Jim sat staring at the orders from his sniierintendent and 
wondering if this man, who was intrusted with the interests of the com- 
jiany, realized the significance of his message, which read: ‘‘Make 
Schruz by eight at any (*ost. ” He turned to the station agent and said 
fiercely; “The old fire-eater hasn’t been working all day, and besides 
the load is too heavy for one engine on this grade. Su])])ose, though. 
I’ll have to do it by eight or lose my job. It’s bad business, 1 tell yon, 
but orders are orders.” 

1 he station agent merely shrugged his shoulders and Avent back to 
his office, where he sat doAAm by the fire for a (piiet smoke. Why should 
he Avorry? He didn’t give the orders; he merely delivered them. In 
the meantime the fireman had caught the signal from the conductor and 
])assed it on to the engineer. No. 29 Avas off on time, making the trip 
doAvn the grade. Jim threAv off the brakes, sending the fast sjieeding 
train headlong through the darkness. The shrieks of the whistle as 
the train jiassed over a road crossing were barely heard aboA^e the 
Avhistling wind. 

The engineer sat like a statue, his eyes fixed on the track liefore 
him, his hand on the air brake, ready in case of danger. Not a Avord was 
spoken between Jim and his fireman. Both had their work to perform, 
and even if they had Avanted to talk, it is doubtful if they could have 
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made tlieinselvos lieard. Every oiiee in a wliile the engine wonid sway 
))aek and forth wlien it went around a dangerous curve. The tirenian 
looked at liis watch. Tliey had gained five minutes, but lie was too 
friglitened to look ])leased. He received his signal for more coal. He 
disliked to kee]) such a hot fire wlien they were coasting, but he had to 
obey the orders of the engineer. 

The strain was terrific, causing the axles to become very hot, hut 
he never lessened his speed. He must make S(‘hnrz by eight; those 
were his orders and he must obey. He signaled the fireman to kee]) a 
shar]) lookout, as they were ap])roaching the most dangerous curve on 
the road. 

The fireman fixed his gaze on the irregular track ahead. So did dim. 
The fireman breathed a sigh of relief when they passed safely around 
the first turn. He trembled as the great locomotive swayed, ]]assing 
over the next. He never lessened his s])eed, for he knew there were still 
more (mrves, even more dangerous. Eight minutes had been gaiiunl. 
All hut one of the treacherous curves had been ])assed. The snow had 
sto])])ed falling. Everything seemed to comhine to bring dim through 
on his i*ecord making trip. ' 

They had passed the last curve and were on the home stretch. Both 
dim and the fireman liegan to breathe more easily. Suddenly amid a 
hissing of steam and twisting of steel No. 29 left the track, and plowed 
through the snow. It continued its wild dash for a hundred feet, the 
cars piling u]) into a liea]) of wreckage. Then it came to rest. Almost 
immediately the cars caught fire as if to conpilete the agony of the pass¬ 
engers, whose groans mingled with the shrieks of the wind. 

“Careful dim,’^ with a grim smile on his face, was lirought into 
Scliurz the next morning on a stretcher. 

He had obeyed orders, hut it had cost him his life. 

FLORENCE HERBERT, ’22. 



— 42 — 









THE ENT Eli PRISE M9 


% 



FIELD 


ill Flanders’ fields thhe guns now rest, 

No more tliey sound from (*rest to crest, 

But all is peaceful—still. 

AVliile u]) aliove the larks in diglit 
Pour down tlieir songs of ])nre delight, 

Onr souls with joy to fill. 

Slee}) on, ye dead, yet ever living! 

To ns new strength yon e’er were giving, 

Yonr task to carry on;” 

Your flaming torch onr forces led. 

On battlefields we fought and bled 
’Till Victory was won! 

We’ve kept the hnrning oath we swore. 

Now France is free forevermore. 

And Right her scepter wields. 

From (piiet skies God’s stars now keep 
Their watch o’er ye who iieaceful sleep 
In Flanders’ fields. 

PE A RLE LEON ART), ’19. 
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niilNd the war, the slogan “See America First” lias to he ol) 


P) served. Tims when vacation time arrived Adele and I were 
obliged to change onr ])lans, for we had expected to visit Knroi)e 
atter^skimping and saving for five years. I was very much disappointed’. 

Hnt Adele, the ever i)ractical, went in search of some good snhsti- 
ute. Daily she visited Steam-ship offices, agents and information 
Dnreans. One evening she came home jnliilant. 

“Oil, dane,” slie cried. “I have it. A triji to Hawaii!” 

J was only mildly interested. From what 1 had heard, the troiiics 
were hot and disagreeable. Yet, .indging from the few songs and iioems 
tliat Inul reached ns, Hawaii was a romantic place. 

Aftei some consideration 1 gave my consent. 
fi + from San Francisco on a cold, foggv morning. Aftm- 

tliat the weather grew warmer — with a decided toncli of the tropics. 

lie SIX days’ trip proved to be a most carefree and enjoyable one. The 
( ay time was occupied in ])laying deck games or watchirig the water for 
w lales and schools of flying fish. In the evenings we invariablv danced. 

t leasant as the triji had been, what a thrill went through me when 
land was siglited! 

Such a snrjirise and (lisap])ointment Honolnln was! Instead of a 
Village, as my imagination had pictured it, witli gav songsters and 

.iow(>r-garlanded natives on the main streets, we found a thoronghiv 
modern city. • 

“Oh, Adele!” was all I could ntter. 

‘A\ait, foolish girl,” she rejoined. “Don’t be so hasty.” 

The ne.xt day we siient sight-seeing, ])riniarily for the'imrpose of 
<•hooslng a dwelling place. I was at last satisfied. We had onr choice 
ol renting a nionntain liome, a cottage on AVaikiki beach, or one in some 
iovel\ valley AA e chose AVaik.iki, Adele hecanse of the accessibilitv to 

\ai ions iioints of interest, and 1 because the dreamv beating of the snrf 
ipiite enchanted me. ^ tue ;,uii 

AVhat a sillier!) color scheme AVaikiki presented-with the glisten- 

d n-l'I ‘'n the sky, in the foreground the 

bre!km. * ffi'i'iHkled with the white foam of incoming 

I. eakeis; the unrelieved lirown of Diamovd Head, and in contrast the 
e, ecu, featheiv tops of the cocoannt iialms with their brown fruit 

tlionglits; that is, when I 
i r^ 1 ‘ 1 -ivaI, kind neighbors, witli 

c laidcteiistic hospitality, had offered to teach us to swim. AVithout 

T;ieIe“'^Fiu if T ^ ^ progressed faster than 

Adele. h inally she gave up in disgust and continued in her sight-seeing. 
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The water at Waikiki is always delightfully warm. One of the 
greatest ])leasures of trojjieal life is swimming by moon-light. The 
beauty of the ocean and the feeling of romance which comes over one 
is l)eyond all words of description. 

And what a joy during the day to Avatcli the skilifni sni'f-riders. I 
have never ceased to marvel how these men are able to ride in on tlie 
ci-est of a wave in an nijright position. The native Hawaiians accom- 
))lish this with the greater grace and seemingly never tire of tlie sport. 

Two montlis of i)leasnre passed. 

“Jane,” remarked Adele one day. “Do yon realize tliat wo must 
leave next week to be in time for school I liad not realized it. I liad 
forgotten that tliere was such a thing as earning yonr living i)y teacliing. 

“Well Adele,” I answered, “I am sorry to fail von,"i)nt T am not 
planning to return with yon. 1 am fascinated with AVaikiki. 1 cannot 
leave.” 

I never exjiected lier to he disajijiointed. All slie said was: 

“Nonsense, .Jane. Of (“onrse yon will come hack with me.” 

And someliow I knew that 1 should have to do as she said. 

Adele said that we had better make the most of tlie remaining time. 
Through what a whirl-wind of siglit-seeing slie took me! We even made 
a Hying trip to Ixilanea. The scenery about the volcano is very heanti- 
fnl. Tlie road up the mountain led through forests of native plants 
and tree ferns. They were a harniiony of shades in green. The red 
lehua flowers a])i)eared like bright liirds among the foliage. But what 
a contrast when we arrived at the dead fields of lava snrronnding the 
volcano in a black barren waste. Adele was enthused to tlie highest 
liitch over the seething mass of red liot lava. The awfnlness of this 
living fire-pit affected me also. AA'hile gazing at the Inilililing, seethino- 
mass, I was almost ready to believe the legend of the Hawaiians coir 
cerning the fire-goddess Pele who dwells there. 

AA^e returned to Honolnin, to my Iieloved AAhiikikj. AAm had one 
more day and one more night to spend there. One more swim in the 
warm water; one more evening out under the palms, listening to the 
singing of the natives, and the plaintive melody of the ukuleles. 

AAh- sailed the next day at noon. The Royal Hawaiian Hand was 
at the wharf, for it is customary to i)id the deiiarting steamer farewell. 
As we slijiped away from the pier, the strains of Oloha Oe followed ns 
across the water. 

On the way out of the harbor, 1 saw AVaikiki in the distance; heyom/ 
it stood Diamond Head, that mountain which has hei-ome a svnihol of 
the beach. 

“Oh, AATiikiki,” I cried, “I’m coming back to yon soon! (lood- 
hye—“Until we meet again.” 

DOROTHEA KRAUSS, ’B). 
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STARS TURf^ED TO SOLD 


Seven gold stars 'mid stars of l)liie, 

Golden stars on a field of white. 

Stars that tell how they died for yon, 

How they fought for freedom and jnstiee and right. 

Seven gold stars that gleam afar. 

Golden stars that will shine for aye; 

Ijet none their radiant laurels mar, 

For they were willing the priee to pay. 

Seven gold stars 'mid stars of bine, 

Golden stars on a field of white, 

Stars that tell of a dream made true— 

How they died to keej) freedom's torch alight. 


ANNA A, KEYES, '20. 
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THE 


DAWi^ 


[STEN now Edna, won’t yon—don’t yon want to-to-go-aw, can 



1 come over tonight!” One last ai)])eal, one grand etfort, and 


J—i “Tiny” had blurted out his first request to a girl, his girl, and 
lie didn’t care who knew it. The wliole world seemed to have a new 
charm, something worth living for, as he shifted awkwardly his one 
hundred and eighty pounds on Ids left foot and then on his right. Those 
feet looked too liig; why, they were like battleships and even his hands 
had to he jammed into his poi-kets so his girl couldn’t see how dirty 
and calloused they were. He summoned iq) his remaining (‘onrage, not 
mncli Imt all lie had, and began again. His eyes grew deiq) and somber, 
his (‘lieeks turned red and the tip of his nose was liki' the s]»ring-tinie 
cherry. Tliese were jireliminaries; the next was to say what he wanted 


to say. 


“Aw, can’t I come over! Can’t 1 , d-dea-Edna!” It was done and 
a deep solemn lover’s sigh like that of a donkey in distress followed as 
a fitting prologue. 

“Why of course yon can. Tiny.” Oh I’m so glad. Yon must come 
early and we’ll go see Jane Cowl in “Love’s Old Sweet Song.” 

The cheapest he conld get to that show was fifty cents and besides 
he siqiposed he’d have to pay for his girl and that would mean a dollar. 
A whole week bringing in the kindling or starting the fiirmu-e in the 
cold early hours of morning. But what of that; love is blind and 
“'Tiny” sure was in love from the tijis of his number nine hobnailed 
boots to the ends of his curly brown hair. 

“Alright, 1-1’ll (‘onie-aiiont-abont-abont seven.” 

“That’s just fine. Now be sure and don’t forget,” she said and 
loitered on toward home. 

“Tiny” didn’t know whether to follow her or not because he had 
a faint suspicion that some fellow might be waiting around the corner 
to walk home with her. He didn’t, because he jumped in answer to a 
friendly wallop across his back. 

“Well, if that doesn’t beat me, ‘Tiny’s’ got a girl. Haven’t yon 
bull! Hey fellows, yon ought to see Avhat ‘Tiny’s’ doing.” 

“Aw, gwan, yon gnys;l-i-l was just -aw your crazy—gwan and 
leinnie alone.” 

“(iood-bye, old boy; I see your doom,” moaned “Bud” who in 
his own heart was sei-retly in love with “Tiny’s” girl. “It’s no more 
foot-ball for yon, no more kiddiii’ either; you’ll turn sentimental and 
write poetry.” 

Tliis was too much. To the tune of unrestrained guffaws the big 
six foot hulk of .Mahlon Fairchild, alias “Tiny” rambled off down the 
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lie hiked past Edna’s house witliont even 
looking that way and finally sought relief in his own disheveled room. 

^ low long it was ’till that fatal hour of seven, h’onr times he sliaved 

Imttirdf Wn e'‘f '*!« ^-avat and then, as did Napoleon at the 

tattle ot ^ atm loo, he paced to and fro in the confinements of his den 

1 ive o clock came; he had been ready for an lionr; six, and the strain 
wa.s too great. He tried to stroll casually out the front door hut some- 
I'ffT "ix’ootrollalile ])onnding finttered heneatli his vest. To his 
1 t e brother I heodore’s remark he only finsiied deei»er and passed on 
Mthont even noticing him. To-night he was gentle witli all mankind 
ns Imait conh n t liold all Ins lienevolence so it just hiihliled out all over’ 
AVhat could he do? Only six o’clock, ah, he liad an idea. He needed 
.ome tiaimng. Jde would v'alk around and around tlie block. Once 
tv ice, three tunes he made the circuit. It was twenty minutes to seven’ 
last lie vmn d start. The pounding under his vest sounded lUm 
hnnder. His knees ipiivered sliglitly. There was the house onlv two 
1) ocks away; there was ns girl, he could see her sliadow thru’ tlie cnr- 

nVircfri f TiV'''" 1‘ead erect, he 

li-it f""' ‘‘ ii'iii'l-''''’ <>"1* at liis neck, the other at liis 

at. Ah almost there; courage now and all will he well. He saw the 
sidewalk before her door, Imt what of that, it was too earlv anvliow so 
shoulders hack and eyes to the front he stalked past. At the corner’ he 
leveised and started hack. This time lie would snrelv do it. Ao-ain 
the door appeared; a Intclnng-i.ost loomed up mysticallv. It iindted 
him on Heavily he leaned against its friendly form; put one arm aftW 
tionately about its middle; looked accordingly toward a certain nmuM' 
vindow and bestowed upon it a smacking kiss. Then came the calani- 
]t>—he had te sneeze. He held his jaws; no use, it must come. 

Ka-ka-kachoo-kacioo-whiff-whiff” again and again; whew he 
l ad never made so nmcli noise in all his life. Too late to rim, she had 
heai d and there she was coming out of the door. 

P lairchild, what are you doing hugging that treei* 

=iTvthing better than that? AThat are yon doing any- 

-Sneezin,” grunted “Tiny” and sheepishly made his'apologies. 

•iwiiterTth^T j'nt somehow “Tiny” and Edna anxionslv 

.malted the finish from the sixth row in the balcony. Perhaps hecamse 

the> seemed to see every one they ever knew staring at them and o-rim 

aenig in surprise. Perhaps it was only a desire foiHlie moon, ecu et 
aiKl—oh well, who knows. ' ^ 

At last it was over. No one saw when she said good-night with 
her own little white hand in his big calloused one. No one sa"v whe 
to the melodions groans of a mid-night serenade, he dared the whole 

V'll* lunatics outside—he “Tinv” Eair- 

child, had a girl and he didn’t care who knew it. 

MEHVYN HASKELL, ’19. 
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T he sun was sinking heliind the hills and the farm was settling- 
down in contentment for the night. The farmer was standing Iw 
the ])astnre bars, looking intently down the winding road that 
passed the farm. He was stoojied witli time and toil, hut his face ha<l 
aji exi)ectant, ho])efnl look. Sndderdy, aftei- some time of intent watch¬ 
ing, he stood more erect, for there, coming along the road with a swing- 
ing sti ide, ^^as a khaki-clad figure. Tensely the farmer watched, yes 
it is,—it must he Boh. ' ’ ‘ 

“Dad, oh Dad!” 

The tenseness of the old man’s form relaxed and in a voice sohhino- 
with joy he cried, “My boy.’’ 


DOROTHY NORMAN, ’19. 












































IN MEIF»?ORY OF 


:DiTH 


:k(Sst^om 


(Jod called our comrade. She has gone. 

Tfer song is done, her lips are mute. 

Yet of the early-riven Inte 

The strains, sweet, haunting, still live on; 

Each selfless thought, each purpose high— 
note onr memories hold dear. 

Tier quiet power lingers here 
Tn deeds her life was measured by. 

DOROTHY MOTT, ^19. 
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Lock 

T. Binkley—(Treas.) 


Meyer 


Wilson—(Pres.) 
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CLASS PROPHECY 


()V., 19o0! Eleven years sinee T left dear old P. H. S. Those 



eleven long years ago T was ])roniised a trij) to Switzerland. This 


])roniise was made by my dear friend Jessie Fili])|)ini, and took 
l)laee in the Senioi' English class. We were s])eak.ing about the Oherani- 
nergan Passion Play. Jessie said slie wonid marry in ten years, I conid 
l)e the bridesmaid, and she wonid take me to Switzerland. JJer marri¬ 
age took ])lace to one wlio, sad l)nt true, was not a member of our (‘lass, 
and tlie tri]) which was a very wonderful one has been taken. It is 
therefore that 1 liave .just returned to Petaluma and will ])roceed to 
take a look around for my old classmates. 

(kuning u]) Washington street from the depot, whom shonld 1 see 
hilt Mr. William Mendelsohn, Petaluma’s greatest criminal lawyer. 
-Mr. Mendelsohn had received his first ideas on this sort of work in 
Mr. Nyman’s History class. 

P])on arriving at the corner of Washington and Kentucky streets, 
I met a small hoy carrying newspajiers, namely the Petainma E.xaniiner, 
a new jiaper since my resideuc'e in Petainma. Upon ])urchasing a ])aper 
1 noticed that the owner of the same was no less than Mr. Philip Ruby. 
I later learned that it was a very jirosperons ]iaper being edited liy 
Miss Ruby Rasmussen. When glancing through the paper I noticed 
tlie following article; “Mr. Wayne Park, the famous missionary, 
started with his wife, nee Jjiicile iMeyer, for darkest Africa yesterday. 
i\liss Dorothea Krauss, the co-worker of Mr. Park, will ac'comjiany 
them and will he of great assistance to our worthy missionary. Miss 
Krauss will he rememhered as having sjient several years in Hawaii 
among the uativ^es where she has done wonders for civilization.” 

After having sufficiently gotten over this surprise, I proceeded ni) 
Kentucky street. But who is this strange looking |)ei‘son coming 
toward me? Surely it cannot he—yes, it is Rudolph Peters. But what 
is that (|ueer looking pack on his liack? Alas! That of a scissors 
grinder. J could not refrain from stopiiing and talking to him for a 
while, just for old times sake. It seemed as though surjirises would 
never cease, for while conversing with Mr. Peters I was told that Miss 
killian dohnson was leading a group of chorus girls in New York, and 
that one of the girls was Gladys Thompson. 

But I was anxious to know more of these strange happenings, so I 
hurried on. I was very surprised to see coming toward me, Thelma 
!Mason, for I had been told that she had long ago hurried east in hopes 
of finding a proper mate for life. But I was soon informed that having 
been unsuccessful she had returned to Petaluma and had started a 
boarding house for old maids. Among tliose staying with her are Esther 
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Sorensen, Eugenia (lirand, and Edna Flolir. She also informed nil! 
that she had jnst learned that Miss Roberta Carter and ]\!iss Dorothy 
Mott, the fanions sntfrage leaders who went to South America to instill 
in the hearts of the women there, ‘‘the first principals of life, womairs 
superiority to man,’’ have returned to the United States and oi)ened an 
“Old Plan’s Home” in Heniieckimi, Texas. 

A little later on, hap])ening to pass one of Petalnma’s billboards, 
1 noticed the following poster: 

Coming next week to “The Hill’ 

The Fanions ^Yilson Orchestra 
Vocalists 

Marjorie Haskins, Soprano 
and 

I jeon Mason, Mezzo I>asso 

Being rather fatigued from the day’s exercises 1 wended my way 
to the New Petalnma Hotel, which 1 discovered was l)eing* managed liy 
Howard Kalisli who ainnsed his guests l)y drawing cartoons of all 
])resent and also those not present. Upon entering, 1 recognized one 
inemher of the group snrronnding ^Ir. Kalisli, to he ^liss Dorothy Sales. 
She was, she told me, selling life insurance policies and was meeting 
with great success. AVhile telling each other everything that we knew 
about everyhod,v whom we knew, she asked me if I had heard about the 
accident of a few days liefore. U])on telling her that 1 had not, she 
told me that as firechief, layman Clark hurried to the scene of a fire at 
Miss Enieline Martin’s Beauty Shop, in his new Biiick, re(*ently ])iir- 
(‘hased l)y the city from the “W. King Aiito Agency,” he striu'k Herbert 
Smith, a well-known minister of this city. Mr. Smith was at oiu'e rushed 
to the “Grace Pieper Hos])ital,” where Dr. Leon Reynaiid was in 
charge. She also told me that Miss Pieper and ]\lr. Reynaiid had been 
married, but since the hospital was doing so nicely under the old name 
that it was decided to leave it unchanged. 

Still having Avith me the neAVspaiier inirchased a few hours before 
I again glanced through its coliinms to see A\diat further news it con¬ 
tained. There I noticed that Miss Pearle Leonard, interjireter to the 
President of Mexico, was here Ansiting her parents. This high position 
Avas awarded to ]\]iss Leonard for her A^ery remarkable Avork in the 
Spanish class in High School. 

Miss Sales and 1, both Avishing to knoAV more of onr classmates, 
decided to further tour the town. Arriving at the entrance of a photo¬ 
graph studio, once having above its door the name Salb, now changed 
to A. Van Bebber, we stopped to notice the pictures on exhibition. 
There, who’s picture should we see but that of Miss Gladys Kenney 
and Roy Penry both in the costume of HaAvaii. AVe later learned that 


( 
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]\Iiss Kenney, aeeonii)anied by Mr. Penry, had won her fame as a lliila 
llnla dancer, on all of the large stages of the United Htates. 

But whose picture it this! Ah! it is that of Grace Goodwin. But 
who is her ])artner! T will cease to ponder over his name for he is not 
a member of our class. And who are the attendants! They are none 
other than Dorothy Norman and Lawler Drees. I later learned that 
.Miss Norman is successfully managing a five-hundred acre farm, 
assisted by Lawler Drees. Among her workers are Walter Hagedohn 
and David Bnrl)ank. Those attending to the cooking for the hd)orers 
are Marie Thomas, Martha Teach and Evelyn Al)raham. 

But I must hurry on my way for evening is drawing near. But 
who is this ai)proaching with a smile of greeting on her face! It is 
Leila Lock and she tells me that she is now residing in Richmond where 
she is performing all of the duties of the housewife. From her I also 
learn that Dorothy Clark is teaching in the inil)lic schools of this city, 
and that Amy Churcli is acting as nurse in the dental office of Dr 
Donald Sinclair. Also, that since his i)ractice is so large he was obliged 
to engage a bookkeeper, which position is being filled by Miss Gladys 
iMclntire. 

Thinking I Iiad heard from all of the members of my class, I turned 
to retrace my steps towards the hotel. But there, passing me in a 
machine, were three other members of the class of 1919. Darrell Drees 
acting as chaffenr, for Miss Catherine Nielsen and Miss .Marie Dittman. 
As 1 knew that the Misses Neilsen and Dittman were menil)ers of the 
United States Senate, just home for a short time, I realized the cause 
of their haughty demeanor as they passed l)y insigniticant me. 

ESTHER GEKKELER, ’19. 
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TENNIS 

A S soon as the si)i-ing weatlun- i)eniiitte(l, tlie tennis sliai-ks started 
out to warm np tlunr rackets. Interest grew right from the stai t 
and several new fellows (*ame ont and tried their hand at “tennis 
courting.” It was only made ])ossil)le for the team to get siudi fine 
in-actice hy the kindness of the owners of the Hill court, and we wish 
to thank the owners, right here, for their generosity to ns. 

Onr first tonrnament, and a league one at that, took i)lace on the 
Hill conit on A])ril 4—Petaluma vs. Healdsbnrg. Petahima won both 
the singles, making it nnnecessai'y to play the doubles. The line-nps 
wm-e: Healdsbnrg, (Jordan Lantz and Hainan Miller; Petaluma, 

M alter Hagedohm and Leon Reynand. 

Onr first league game was scheduled against Tomales but they 
Jorteited it to ns so this makes it the second tournament to onr credit. 

k lidav, A]))'il 11. e jilayed onr ne.xt tonrnament, which was Avith 
Santa Rosa, on the Hill Oonrt. Owing to the fact that the S. R. players 
vere not (pialified according to the league <pialifications this game was 
forfeited to ns. Nevertheless Ave played them. H. Reynand and \\k 
Hagedohm rejiresmited ns against Wright and Hong of S. R. Reynand 
won Ins singles. The score Avas: R(‘ynand 74), (i-M, Wright Hage- 
dohni lost to Hong, the score being (>-4, (i-l. Santa Rosa Avon the 

doubles: (i-l, (i-l, and (i-0. 

The ne.xt league tonrnament Avas played against Analy on their 
courts. Reynand beat Ross S-li, (i-l, and Horn beat Nohin (i-l, 7-5. 
Aolan got one set (i-l. So far Ave have all the tournaments to onr favoix 
Ihis one AA’as especially good and hard fought for, three sets being 
jilayed in each of the singles. Analy jilayed a clean and fast game. 

On Ajiril 25, we met onr next oiipone.nt, Sonoma, on tlieir courts. 
\\ e also came back home Avith another victory in onr treasnrv. It AAms 
a. hard fought tonrnament and things looked'kind of dark for ns more 
than once. Horn jilayed Oornwall fii-st and lost, the score lieing 6-2, 
8-6. C. Neilson played Cameron and Avon 6-3, 6-1. The same plaAmd in 
the doubles. The score of the donliles AAms: Petaluma 7-5, 6-3, 6-4- 
Sonoma 6-1, ’ 
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BASEBALL 


A fter being iwstponed severai times, due to weather conditions, 
the interclass baseball finally started, on 'March 20. The first 
game was jilayed lietween the sophomores and freshmen. It was 
a close game. The score lieing 10 to 11 in the freshmen’s favor. Tlie 
batteries were: Freshmen, Arfsten and Hadermaii; So])homores, Pear¬ 
son and Holman. The remaining games are yet to lie played at the 
time of writing. 

The first team got one jiractice game with Analy on [March 17th, 
before onr league schedule commenced. It took place on onr diamond.' 
It was a fairly good game and held interest ’till tlie last ont. Petalmna 
finally won with a score of 8 to 2. Although it was onr first game and 
we were ont of practice, P. H. S. is encouraged by this first victory and 
is going to imt ont a winning team. 

The fellows turned ont beforehand and cnt the grass on the 
diamond so it was in “A nnmlier one” condition. The line-nps were: 


IH1TA1AJ.AIA 


ANALY 

llagedohm 

eatelier 

Bulletti 

Arfsten 

pitcher 

Koulet 

Reynaud 

1st l)ase 

AVinkler 

Smith 

Ihid base 

Baker 

Heyward 

ord l)ase 

Edgerton 

Chandler 

short 

Bushel* 

Holman 

1. f. 

Ivaicheroitch 

H. Burbank 

r. f. 

Berkholder 

Skilling 

c. f. 

AVilliaiiison 


Ihe first league game was played lietween IR'aldsburg and P. H. 
h. on April -tth on our diamond. AVe won with a score of 19 to 0. 

This is the second league game to our credit, Toniales forfeiting 
theirs. 

Our second league game was played on April 10, with Santa Rosa 
on our diamond, and it was the liest game of the season, so far. Santa 
Ivosa liad a fast team and they were full of jiep, so it kept our boj's 
ioi)])ing to beat them. They started out with one run the first inning. 
\Ve succeeded in getting one in the second; in the third, tliey again 
took the lead but P. H. S. followed them right up until the finid score 
was seven to five in our favor. The batteries were:— 


Santa Rosa: 

(Pitcher) 

Near 


(Catcher) 

Hearing 

Petaluma: 

(Pitcher) 

Arfsten 


(Catcher) 

Hagedohin 
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[Monday, April 21, we gained onr third victory for the season, ))y 
heating- Analy. The ganie was played on x\naly’s diamond. It was a 
close game as ten (10) innings had to he i)layed. At the beginning of 
the ninth, the score was six to one in onr favor. Analy gained five runs 
in that inning, making the score six apiece. In the tenth, Haderman 
l:.no(‘ked a two-bagger bringing in two other men and later got in him¬ 
self, making the final score nine to six. 

Sonoma was onr next o])ponent, whom we met on onr diamond, 
A])ril 2(). It was l)y far the fastest game of the season, tlie time heing 
one hour and ten minntes. Petaluma added another victory to lier 
record. The score being one to nothing. Tlie game came daring onr 
Easter vacation, and although we only liad 24 hoars’ notice of the date 
of the game the bleachei-s were fnll of rooters. Haderman pitched tlie 
entire game and strack oat eleven fellows. Sonoma scored only two 
liits. Hagedohm caaght as asaal. Arfsten, onr nsnal pitcher, played 
third. The hatteries for Sonoma were: 

J’itcher . Schnell 

Patcher . Chaavet 


PHYSICAL EDUCATION 

T he boys’ pliysical caltare this year lias been led nnder [Ntr. 
Pinkley, the girls ander [Miss Pfand. Soon after the bleachers 
were built showers were built nnderneath them eipiiinied with 
hot and cold water for the boys. This was a great improvement and 
added new interest to })hysical training. As soon as the weather ])er- 
mitted as to go outside to exercise, we did so. Two days a week were 
given for track, the remaining three for baseball for a while. Later on 
[Mr. Binklev allowed each one to choose his s])ort which made it better 
still. 

On rainy days [Mr. Binkley appointed boys who led the various 
classes in setting np exercises in onr gym. We also played games 
inside, and had hygiene. A record of every student’s height, weight 
and lang capacity was taken by [Mr. Binkley at different times and a 
general improvement was noticed. 

Girls’ jiliysical cnltnre was mnch the same as the boys’. Showers 
were installed in the girls’ basement soon after the boys’ were finished. 

On the nice days the girls always had their iiart of “onr Imck 
yard’’ in which to play their games, etc. The girl’s weight, height, and 
Inng capacity were taken by Miss Pfnnd. 
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Top Chandler, Burbank, Hagedohm, Kalish, Van Bebber, Heyward, Haskell, Arfsten, King, Burbank, Reynaud. 
Center — Squires, Neilson, Stumbaugh, Horn, Hopkins, Donough, Penry, Cameron. 

Bottom — Dinic, Skilling, Smith, Ruby, Martinelli, Dinic, Schwobeda. 



















Center — Sauires, Neilson, Stumbaugh, Horn, Hopkins, Donough, Penry, Cameron, 
bottom — Dinic, Skilling, Smith, Ruby, Martinelli, Dinic, Schwobeda. 
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TRACK 


HE fall term was l)rokeii into this year twice on account of the 



“Hn”. Tliis made it a l)ad term for athletics. However, we had 


onr interclass track meet on October 9-10-11 and it was fall of 
pe]) from beginning to end. The different events were nm off on the 
throe successive afternoons. Onr track was in fine condition, having 
1 ) 0(01 previously graded and rolled. It was the first time onr new 
bleachers wore used and they rvere crowded by those rvho were not in 
the events of the day. 

The score kept it interesting to the end. The Seniors made first 
place with 58 jioints. The .Juniors (‘ame second with -18 points, followed 
by the Sojihomores and Freshmen in the order named. 

FiiK' material turned ont and we have lots of it. P. H. S. look.s 
forth to a iirosperons s])ring season in track. The s])ring league meet 
is to h(‘ held on the high scliool grounds. A dual meet also is to take 
])lac(> her(‘ laffore we have “the big time.’’ 
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S INCE tlie Avar, the deiiiand for practical business men and women 
along the commercial line has steadily increased. Commercial 
work is now ranking among the first in high school subjects. The 
commercial work is noAV being taken by a majority of the students who 
are studying the regular high school course. 

kShorthand and !tookkee])ing ai’e being studied with much enthu¬ 
siasm, and seem to have a certain fascination for many students. There 
are many fine points to he studied and ])racticed in shorthand and ty])e- 
writing. 

Skilifniness, accuracy, the ability to think and act quickly are the 
necessary foundations for shorthand and typewriting. AI>solnte 
accuracy in the smallest detail is the keynote to successful bookkeeping. 

The commercial subjects connected with bookkeeping and short- 
liand are being carefully selected and arranged so as to give the student 
all possible commercial advantages. 

Each year the Petaluma High School is turning out students well 
trained and adaided to commercial work. The commercial graduating 
class of Mi) wish to express their sincere thanks to their commercial 
teachers Hr. ay, iMiss Diggs, and ^liss iMerritt who have given them 
such valuable assistance. 


MAUTIIA HELENA TEACH, M9. 





















O IJK Kxclianges this year, while not so lunneroiis as last year, were 
very interesting, and showed that, despite the prevailing war 
(‘onditions, school papers had in no degree lessened their former 
high standards of (piality; on the contrary, these papers showed what 
si)lendid material onr schools can i)rodnce under adverse conditions. 

It is only thru the school paper that outsiders can get a true view 
of the school—what it is doing, what kind of spirit it is showing; and 
it is throngh the Exchanges that one school learns what other scliools 
are doing; and finds the things whereby it may ])rotit. 

Onr Exchanges this year showed that the |)revailing spirit in all 
onr scliools was loyalty to the government — in other words, live, 
enthusiastic patriotism. Nearly all of the schools, whether large or 
small, had formed a Junior Red CIross t’hapter, which was doing active 
work; there were live fonr-miniite speakers; they were helping to put 
the Liberty Loan Drives “over the top,’’ while in every way thrift and 
economy was being taught and practiced, making one realize afresh 
what a great factor the public school is in promoting loyalty and 
patriotism. 

(lood work was being done along other lines as well—in athletics, 
and in a literary way, even the small Union High School at Point Arena 
having an enthusiastic deliating team. 

Two or three of the Exchanges had carried out the clever idea of 
placing snapshots of the seniors taken in “every-day life’’ o[)posite the 
graduation cuts. This is a splendid idea, and one sure to be taken up 
by other papers. 

We wish to thank all the schools who sent us Exchanges, whose 
names we jmblish below with a few brief comments: 

“THE TORUH’’ — .Martinez. 

An interesting iiajier, very good on the whole. A few more cuts 
and snapshots would add zest. 

“T0:\1AHAWK’’ — Eerndale. 

A very pleasing magazine. Your senior snajishots are a unique 
idea, while you have a siilendid number of snajis and cuts. You have a 
line list of Exchanges. Why not comment on them? 

“TOKAY’’ — Lodi. 

An excellent edition in every way. Yonr strong patriotic epirit is 
felt from cover to cover. Your literary department is unsurpassed by 
any jiaper we have seen. 
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‘^THE FOG HORN’^ — Point Arenas. 

A very good ])a]ier for so small a school. Yonr josh department 
is well filled with jokes that are really fnnny. Yonr literary depart¬ 
ment soimded amatenrish, however, we would suggest wiating stories 
more applicable to the times. 

^‘THE OWl — Fresno. 

AVe would like very mnch to see yonr ^Vnnnal. Yon have a fine 
monthly, and all indi(‘ations ])oint to a lively school. 

^‘FAR DARTER’’ — St. Helena. 

An interesting pai)er manifesting a good sc^hool s])irit thronghont. 
Yonr ])ictnres of the various dei)artments are fine. 

‘‘AZALEA” — Sebastopol. 

A s])lendid all aroimd magazine with a very ])retty (‘over. A'onr 
”Athleti(‘s” design is one of the (Severest we have yid secai. 

XA PAYEE” — Na])a. 

Yon have maintained yonr nsnal high standard of excellence tlnm- 
ont. Yoni' “Gamera Day” was surely worth whil(‘, as yon have far 
moi'(‘ sna])s than any other of onr Exchanges, and moreover, they arc' 
all lively and full of “pe])”, adding mnch to the intei*est of yonr 
magazine. 

In addition to the above, we wish to ac'knowledge the recei])t of 
the following weeklies, whi(‘li we were glad of the ])rivilege of looking 
tln'ongh: 

“F. of R. (h\MPrS” — Redlands Fniversity. 

‘‘THE DAILY PALO ALTO” — Stanford Fnivc'rsity. 

“S. R. H. S. AVEEKLY” — Santa Rosa. 

“rXlVERSITY FARAI ACJRICOLA” — Davis. 

“THE GALIFOHXIA ALFAIXI F()RTXI(HiTLY’’-rniv('rsity 
of Galifoiaiia. 

PKAULE LEOXARI), ’!!). 
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REB 


P ETALUMA High School is a one-hundred per cent dnnior Red 
Ci’oss institution and we are not only credited with tlie nieinher- 
shi]) hut also with goo liard work. The girls of our Domestic Art 
classes liave spent many lionrs in making garments for liospitals and 
refugees and also knitted garments, for the fighting forces. Tliese 
classes liave had the assistance of every girl in high school, who has 
willingly given up lier s])are time for this work. 

The hoys and manual training classes liave not only given s])are 
time, hut have worked on night shifts to turn out the required work, 
in liedside tables and other allotments. 

"While the women of Petainma were condm-ting the Red Dross 
Sho]i we aided them hy carrying on Salvage Drives. The material 
gathered Avas sorted and that which could not he sold in tlie Shop aauis 
sold hy the school and the money Avas given to the Red Cross. 

The Avork done hy onr fonr-minute speakers aauis a jiatriotic duty, 
Avhich they did loyally and AA’ell. 

These speakers AA^ere hoys and girls jiicked hy members of onr 
faimlty and sent ont to siieak on the vi-rions drives. They spoke at 
every district school in the vicinity of Petainma, sixteen in number, and 
also spoke at several club meetings and gatherings in Petainma. They 
promoted the support of the folloAving drives Avhile they AA^ere in ])rog- 
ress; Red Cross; \. M. C. A.; Sahuige and Belgian Relief drives, and 
the Liberty Loan campaigns. 

War activities liaA^e been carried on hy the students Avith the s])len- 
did sentiment that AA'e, the soldiers of the hack-line trenches, can not 
do enough in supporting the hoys aaTio left their ironu's to fight, suffer, 
and if need he, die to protect us. 


GLADYS KEXXEY, T9. 
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Petahiiiia High School raises tlie dickens, 

Petaluma High School raises the cliickeiis. 

(kickle, cackle, cackle, 

(h*ow, crow, crow, 

Petaluma High Scliool — watc^li her go! 

AVeh'e olf! A good start, skies clear and 
All sails set. AVish us lu(‘k! 

The flolly-u]) begins the year. 

And surely it is great. 

To treat the little Freshies 
To a real good lively fete. 

The Fi'eshmeu came this year in twos, 

Soiiie, ill ])arti(^s of four. 

And those who were a trifle scared 
Collected a few more. 

They made them form a big parade 
Ill honor of Egg Day, 

.Viid a march on the piano. 

Did the dance musicians play. 

Then oil the marching freshies came, 

.Vs green as they are each year. 

And four new teachers in their midst 
Did hashfiilly aiipear. 

Till late the fun and laughter 
Eclioed through old P. H. S. 

And then we belter—skeltered home 
To take oiir evening’s rest. 

Sept. 30—A very enthusiastic rally was held in our auditorium 
today. Prof. Binkley, Charles AVilson, and Gladys Kenney gave rous¬ 
ing talks in favor of buying ijiherty Bonds. The Student Body inir- 
chased two $100 bonds; making $400 worth of bonds purchased by 

P. H. S. 
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Are we in it? AVell, I guess! 

Petaluma High Seliool, P. H. S. 

Owing to the faet that a new Jazz Baud liad been oi-gauized, the 
Juniors and Seniors exhibited a little of their famous “Pe])’’ l)y giving 
a duuior-Seuior Ho]). An eujoyal)le evening was s])ent (ianeing to the 
music* of piano, banjo and traps, dislipans, frying ])ans, ehoeolate cans, 
(*ow hells, etc*. But really that Jazz Band slionld he enc*onraged. 

If the hn has (*aiised anyone misery it has certainly c*ansed the 
students of P. PI. S. the agonies of their lives. School lias been closed 
off and 0,11 from Octolier 18 to January IJ and all in all we liave only 
missed a cpiarter’s work. The Senic)i*^s .Motto ought to lie ‘Hlinclered 
Imt not stc)])|)ed.^^ Oh, well, such is the deadly effect of hn. 

Dni'ing one of the ])eriods of tenpiorary existance between spells 
of the dll, the Seniors, endeavoring to introduce a little ])ei) into the 
tailing s])irits of P. H. S., ])roposed an Odd Soc*k day for Senior girls 
and boys. 

And Oil! the soc*ks tliey wore! 

The eyes of some of the Junior class 
Alnst have been very sore. 

They wore them long, they wore them short. 

.\nd c*c)lc)rs?—Oh, my! 

The colors that the Seniors wore 
MTmId liave made art c*i'itic*s sigh. 

The boys of course were in the fiin. 

They conIcliPt be left behind, 

So the Senioi's’ c*c)llars, socks and ties!! 

Oh, well, thc‘y turned out fine! 

Nov. 18—Memorial Day—P. It. S. is not all fun, all pep and fool¬ 
ishness. It has a serious c*haracter, too, which was revealed in our 
sinpile and beautiful tribute to our Honored Dead. Memorial Day will 
never lie forgotten at P. H. S., for to the three gold stars on onr Service 
Plag, ot 158 bine stars, we replaced four more bine ones for those of 
gold. Eyes grew dim with tears, and hearts lieat, not only with sorroAV 
but with ])ride for our fellow students who gave u]) their lives for their 
country and Democracy. 

The Student Body did a marvelously good deed in bringing the 
Ived-Path Lyceum Circuit to P. H. S. AVe have had the pleasure of 
attending tAvo of the best performances ever given in onr anditorinm; 


■TO-- 
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that of Moiitraville Wood and that of Ralph Ringhaiu. Wo are looking 
forward to the reniaining two eoneerts with eagerness. 

Dee.. 

The New Ereshmen! 

Sophs.—‘Klosh 
duniors—^ ‘ (Jood Heavens!’’ 

Seniors—^H)h, 

They are sneh sweet little things, or rather so sweetly “little.” 
They range from eleven years \i\) and from four feet np. And we eaiRt 
emphasize the “ii])” nmeh, either. 

We gave them a i)erfe(*tly “s])ifly” jolly n]) and as nsual, the 
Freslnnen were given tlie time of their young lives. 


Feb. 

The So])homores entertained the Freslimen, Juniors and Seniors 
at a delightfnl dam'ing party. It was held in the gynmasiiim, whi(‘h 
was ])i*ettily deeorated Avith s})ring blossoms and was a (‘redit to the 
Soi)hs. 

Tlie Seniors eertainly admit that tlie So])homores know how to 
give good times. 

The tliii'd Red-Patli series fnlfilled all expeetations. It has been 
very seldom that Petalnma has had the i)leasiire of liearing a program 
that (‘onld ecpial the Plvmoiith Singers. 

I^lareli. 

\Vell, W(‘ have liad a vaudeville, or rather two vaudeville shows. 

I)es(*ril)e it? Really, Ave ean’t! We are even unable to make our¬ 
selves believe that it AAmsiPt a dream. But the net ])ro(‘eeds and 14()() 
])eo})le, Avho saAV our show are great faetors in urging the belief that 
the eo-o])ei‘ation of students, teaehers and talent lias sent P. H. S. over 
the to]) Avith flying colors. 

Seiiioi* Odd Day Avas a gi'eat siu'cess. The hoys Avere ({iieer ennf 
looking in their odd socks, collars, ties, shoes, etc. Hut the girls — 
Alon dieu! 

Some made A^ery characteristic “school inarms.” Some looked as 
if they liad just arrived from the tuli}) beds of Holland in their clever 
imitations of little Dutch boys. 

Several of the girls Avere charming Alilk Alaids and Sis Hojikins 
and some AA-ere “Little Girls.” 

At the time of Avriting there are only nine more AA^eeks of school, 
Avith promises of many good times before June 20. 

GLADYS M, KENNEY, H9, 
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^HnRNiNcSqmiMi^ 



li. Pasqiialle, Editor 
Eido, dune 13, 1919. C. (). 1). 


EEI.LOAV SgUAWKERS—xVTTENTION! 

AVe are offering this iiiagnolius and sernin])tons edition of the 
Morning H(inawk at 50 degrees below its ginnwine worth. Instead of 
the regular ])ri(‘e of (i eonnnon pins, we are offering it for 3 safety ])ins. 
The saving is ai)parent to every scinawker, Avith its lns(‘ions stories, 
pri(*ely ])oenis, and nnhealthy de])artnients. The hninan 1)ean avIio does 
not ])ossess it is S. (). L. Buy your eo])y early and avoid the rush. 


CARD OF THANKS 


C. Leonard, Avell knoAvn former 
editor of tlie late ‘‘Daily Egg’^ de¬ 
sires to tender liis most sincere 
thanks to friends and siihscrihers 
for the sympathy, acts of kind¬ 
ness and floral offerings extended 
during the sad hours of hisjate 
bereavement, the demise of the 
“Daily Egg.^’ 


EDITORIAL 


There have been many imiuiries 
of late into the mysterious disa])- 
pearance of tlie “Daily Egg.’^ E])i- 
cureans from all sides of the globe 
liave demanded to know why this 
nutritious article lias been removed 
from their menu. In answer to 
tliese impiiries and demands we 
will state in a purely illogical and 
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siiindtiuiooiis luamier the where 
and whyfore of its sadden demise. 

The first reason should l)e ap¬ 
parent to all. According to Sec¬ 
tion No. o of the Pare Food and 
Drags Act, the “Egg” had outlived 
its prime and was hastening on to 
a hale and hearty old age. In plain 
words it had changed from a de¬ 
cent, law-abiding “Egg’ to a bad 
“Egg,” a tough “Egg,” a hard 
boiled “Egg”. In order to do jns- 
tice to onr conscience and to the 
appetites of onr readers we felt 
that we conid no longer offer an 
“Egg” that was 3 years old, to the 
l)nblic as the ‘Simon Pure’ article. 

Again, we have had enongh pois¬ 
onous gases from the chem. lab. 
this year and enongh is sufficient. 
AVe feared that if we opened the 
“Egg” again, the entire school 
would be aspliixiated by its noxions 
fumes. 

Furthermore under the present 
])rice of eggs, we would no longer 
liave been able to offer it at the old 
])rice of Nix to Nothing, so we tear¬ 
fully decided to remove it from the 
face of the eartli. 

Anon, as the day was drawing 
to a close, we scrambled the “Egg” 
and gave it a decent burial in Ash- 
can Cemetery, wliere all bad Eggs 
go. To the last, the “Egg” was 
full of strength and odor. 

As a worthy successor to the 
“Daily Egg,” we have prepared 
for onr readers’ consumption, the 
“Alorning Scpiawk,” which is very 
closely related to the “Egg” and 
always following it. AVe are offer¬ 
ing it at the same old price, Nix to 
Nothing—pins the war tax of two 
(2) safety pins. In our own homely 


way we are doing onr best to fur¬ 
ther the i)olicy of “Safety First.” 
-o- 

SAVED 


The night was dark, the wind 
was l)lowing a gale, the rain fell in 
torrents. Around the corner came 
a figure, fighting l)ravely against 
the storm. Hither and thither he 
was buffeted by the wind. Strug¬ 
gling gamely he sought the shelter 
of a door way. Fumbling, he drew 
from his i)ock,et a handkerchief 
which he tied mask-like around the 
lower portion of his face. Drawing 
his rain soaked coat closer, he 
again faced the blast. On, on, he 
went, and reached,a certain house. 
With stealthy footsteps he enter¬ 
ed, walking softly; he turned on his 
flash light and faced the mirror 
pulling down the handkerchief, and 
lo!—his mustache was still there. 
“Thank Heaven” gasped H.H.K. 

- 0 - 

THE LAY OF THE LAST 
MINSTREL 

She laid the still white form be¬ 
side those which had gone before; 
no sob, no sigh forced its way from 
her heart, throbbing as though it 
would break. Suddenly a cry shat¬ 
tered the stillness of the i)lace — 
one single heart breaking shriek; 
then silence, another cry, then (juiet 
excei)t for a gutteral murmur which 
seemed to well up from the very 
gates of her soul. Then she left 
the place. She would lay another 
egg on the morrow. 

Editorial Note—We print this 
awe-inspiring y)enlogg by special re¬ 
quest. 
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CUPID’S CUISINE 


Souffle—A frothy, sweet, light as 
nothing, compound of soft words, 
and honeyed kisses mixed l)y moon¬ 
light and served by two. 

Frosting—A cold, white covering 
(‘omposed of kind woi*ds and fare¬ 
well hand shakes spread u])on a 
cake that has suddenly become all 
dough. 

Koast—lake a hit of jealousy, 
let it simmer for two or three days, 
then beat it suddenly with a hot 
word until it turns brown. 

Stew—Occasioned by a fiance or 
fiancee being found tete-tete with a 
su])posedly discarded sweetheart. 

Goulash—An ojd beaiGs dish com- 
l)osed of remnants of various love 
atfairs warmed nj) and served with 
a sauce of ‘kJust-as-young-as-I- 
used-to-be. 

I fash—Trifling hand s({ueezes, 
vagrant smiles, and niisinter])reted 
words Avith bits of love betAveen the 
lines from formal letters, all clio})- 
ped together, and baked dry. 

Tart—Accidiilated affection serv¬ 
ed on (‘rusty words. 

(linger Sna])s—A red-headed girl 
(‘atching her beau kissing a meek 
blonde. 

Groil—AJarrying for money. 
Donghniit — A flirtation with 
nothing in it. 

CAN THIS BE TRUE? 

^le Freshie stares and grins aloud; 
fhe ])atient Sophomore only 
dreams. 

The Junior folds his hands and 
waits, 

AVhile the Seniors read their final 
themes. 


THE TEN COMMANDMENTS 

1. Thou shalt come to class on 
time at least once a Aveek. 

2. Thou shalt not flunk in thy 
lessons more than four days a 
Aveek. 

3. Thou shalt not (.‘amoufiage thy 
rei)ort cards. 

4. Thou shalt behaA^e thyself in 
the study hall. 

5. Ye upi)er classmen shalt not 
bother the Freshmen. 

6. Thou shalt listen with both 
ears and eyes to T. Bink. and 
drink of the Avisdom that floAv- 
eth like Avater from his lips. 

7. Thou shalt not make eyes at 
the teachers. 

8. Thou shall not make use of 
. thy ancient admission checks 

AAdien thou hast been late. 

9. Thou shalt not get thy felloAv 
student into hot Avater for 
thine oavii misdeeds. 

10. Thou shalt not covet thy neigh¬ 
bor As good marks nor co])y 
from his Fx. papers, thou 
shalt not covet Aiule’s style of 
dancing or AlabelAs socks. 
Thou shalt not covet LeoiiAs 
Alustache or CroupyAs feet, 
and thou shalt not covet Jiuby 

li. As giddiness nor IjeihFs gig¬ 
gles. 

-o- 

LATIN 

{With apologies to Miss Merritt) 

Boyibus huggubus, sweetheart girl- 

orum, 

Girlibus likibus, Avanti kissorum, 

Papibus girlibus veni to paiTorum 

Ifvickibus boyibus clear out dorrum. 
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THINGS WE WOULD LIKE 
TO KNOW 


NEWS NOTES 


Why did Pauline Bonnel cut 
Physieal Culture on the 11th of 
March and participate in a debate 
on the front stei)s with an unknown 
human being??? 

Why does Mr. Painter persist in 
making eyes at the girls? 

What is the cause for the pro¬ 
longed silence wliich precedes each 
Student-Body Meeting? 

Who uses the Waste paper bas¬ 
ket in the Enteri)rise Koom for 
Personal letters????? 

What is the attraction in San 
dose for Wayne Parks and the fel¬ 
low he kicks around with at P.H.S.? 

Wliy the Editor is never alone in 
the Enterprise Room while trying 
to work? 

Vvliy the girls must always sit on 
the left and the boys on the right 
in the Anditorimn? 

Why Leila is learning to be a 
cook? 

Why some ])eople think they l)e- 
long to ^Mhe select Inmchl’ in P. 

11. S.? 

How the school is going to get 
along without ns, the Senior Class. 

- 0 - 

ODE TO PHYSICS 

Ashes to ashes, 

Dust to dust. 

If chemistry don't kill me; 

Physics must. 

-o—— 

A SENIORIS PRAYER 

Now I lay me down to rest. 

For tomorrow's awful test; 

If I should die before I wake. 
Thank Heaven I’ll have no ex. 

to take. 


ENGAGEMENT ANNOUNCED 

At a dinner party given by Mr. 
and Mrs. Lock on P street, in the 
grocery store, the engagement of 
their only daughter. Miss Leila, 
was annonnced. The second party 
(poor fellow) in the case is not 
known. But that evening the fol¬ 
lowing add appeared in the Argus: 

WANTED—x\ business partner, 
with a Ford and one diamond 
ring. Capital on hand, one well 
filled hope chest. Ai)i)ly at Gro¬ 
cery Store on F Street. 

It has l)een rumored that Miss 
Ijock's future lionie is to be in 
Kiclimond. 

Ruby Rasmussen, otherwise 
known as Miss Behavior (a shining 
example of how not to act) is leav¬ 
ing this week-end for Napa. 

-o- 

THE VAUDEVILLE 

1 . 

Bald Heads 
Front row, 

Greek dance— 

Great show! 

2 . 

(Jrease i)aint. 

Wobbly scenes. 

Amateur 
Chorus queens. 

8 . 

Folks laugh 
Fit to kill— 

P. H. S. 

Vaudeville 
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WANT ADDS 


ANIEl)—A nice blond boy with 
a nice big machine. Must like 
dances and church socials.. Miss 
R. Rasimissen. 

AVANTEl)—A bean. Roberta C. 

AA ANTED—A voice two octives 
lower without sijueaks, runs or 
thrills. L. Alason. 

AYANTED—A pii)e course in ex¬ 
change for physics. AATiat have 
you? Physics Class. 

A\ ANTED—A job with no work 
and big pay. Good references. 
Ij. Reynaud. 

A\ ANTED—A girl. L. Reynaud. 

AA ANTED—One brand new Idea. 
Editor. 

—You read it first in the “Morn¬ 
ing 8(piawk,. ” 

-o- 

FOR SALE 


FOR 8AI.,E—Several very dull 
razoi's. Alake good wire cutters. 
H. II. Kalish, .Jr. 

F()R NAIM]-This job clieap. Edi¬ 
tor. 

FOR SALE—Matrimonial Advice. 
Aliss Lock. 

I OR SALE—A Richmond Dia¬ 
mond Ring. AYill exchange for 
something else in cut glass. Aliss 
1 jOck. 

FOR SALE—Rags, bottles, sacks. 

Cash no object. AAL Futterman. 
FOR SALE CHEAP—One framed 
])oitrait of Petaluma St. Denis. 
AY. Parks. 

I OR SALE—One Oldsmobile Six. 
Hits on three at all hours. Dr. 
H. Smith, Oakland, Calif. 

I OR SAIjE — AYhiskers for hair 
mattresses. H. Kalish, Jr. 


ODDS AND ENDS 


FOR RENT—Lljijier story of my 
head. Quite a vacancy. AY. Bean¬ 
pole Parks. 

LOST —S good “reps” on Feb. 1, 
at Unique, somewhere between 
9 & 1.3. r^erfectly good reps. L. 
Reynaud, R. Penry, L. Clark. 

LOST—Somewhere between Lov¬ 
er’s Lane and the sea of Alatri- 
mony, a wife. Editor. 

LOST--On the road to Two Rock 
a large St. Bernard, answers to 
name of “Daddy.” Aliss 1). Al- 
niagoozlum Cole. 

AALYNTED—A device whereby I 
can chew gum without visible 
movements. L. Clark. 

AAANIED—A good ready-made 
complexion. Ophelia Bonnel. 

AALYNTED—A sipiare meal. Hun¬ 
gry Haskell. 

AYANTED—A good excuse for 
staying away on Commencement 
Day & Night. The Seniors. 

AY ANTED — Experienced gentle¬ 
man desires position as corset 
salesman. Apply L. Drees. 

AY ANTED--To hear from some 
yonng gentleman, of means, with 
a machine, who desires company 
to the AInmni dance. Have tired 
of Oakland, Buick, Ford, Ov'^er- 
land. Dodge, so would desire a 
AYhnton, Marmon or Stutz this 
time. Only best references need 
apply. Apply J. F. Filippini. 

LOST—From Dot Sales’ machine; 
one boy’s hat. Owner’s name 
withheld. AY’^hen machine stopped 
Andrew up to the cnrli and the 
hat was missing’. AYHiere it went, 
we Donongh. 
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PERSONALS 


Miss Roberta T. Bara Carter, 
the ]>()i)iilar young- debuntante, has 
written a ])oeni Avhieli is calculated 
to set society thinking. Witli Miss 
(kirter\s ])erinission we print: 


THE ONLY WAY 

They’ve asked me for directions 
As to liow to catcli a bean, 

But as IVe never liad one 
I’m sure 1 do not know. 

Yon ongiit to liave a pretty face,— 
.My instinct tells me that,— 

Or, lacking one, yon tlien might 
wear 

A fetcliing little liat. 

Then curl yonr hair and brush yonr 
teeth 

Until they’re white as snow. 

Then wlien yon smile yon will be¬ 
guile 

Uia(‘h Ue-man that yon know. 

And when you’ve got him,—hold 
liim tight 

Or else he’s like to stray. 

Of course, 1 really do not knon' 

Ihit I guess that is tlie way. 

A thief recently entered tlie home 
of Alarjorie Haskins and ])nrloined 
a mirror and an alarm clock from 
that young lady’s bnrean. Alar- 
jorie says slie doesn’t mind the 
mirror so mncli, but she must get 
to school on time to maintain her 
splendid re(‘ord for pronnptness. 

Somebody said that Commodore 
Scpieeks had ambitions toward be¬ 
ing Valedi(*torian. Connnodoi'e, 
we’re snrpi'ised at yon! 


The faculty was sliocked to dis¬ 
cover Dorothea Kranss instruct¬ 
ing some freshmen in the inti'ica- 
cies of tlie hnla-hnla, just as she did 
it in Hawaii. Dorothea! Didn’t 
von know that it sinpilv isn’t done 
in W IT. S.f 

Sonieliody ,heard Don Sinclair 
from Lakeville, craliliing because he 
was so tall. If it were ns we’d he 
glad to be that mncli further away 
from Lakeville. 

Miss Esther (tek.keler will jour¬ 
ney to Afghanistan where she will 
introduce ballet dancing into the 
Teni])le of ^Mystery and intends to 
make the Royal Afghan go wild- 
over her form (of dancing). 

]\Ir. Smith is soon to entei* the 
establishment of Rosenlianm, Stein- 
witch & Co. as a gent’s clothing 
model for the back windows. 

iM iss E. Martin lias lieen a])- 
} minted saleswoman of Beta luma 
district for the Marnion Auto Co. 
Miss Martin understands Ceorge’s 
Marnion ])erfectly. 

Walter Hagedohm failed to cat(‘h 
a rolling pin wielded by his wife 
(nee Sorensen) and as a result is 
absent from business for a week or 
so. 

^liss Pearle Ijeonai’d is sewing 
socks for someone and is assisted 
by Miss Mason. Both of the young 
ladies are jilanning a tri]) to the 
PriblofF Is. where they intend to 
demonsti'^ate to the Eskimo women 
the latest styles in Lingerie. 

Lyman Clark, the noted female 
impersonator, will a])pear in Peta¬ 
luma soon. Mr. Clark’s newest 
song hit is '^Meet Me at the Clothes 
Inne, Boys, That’s Where 1 Hang 
Out.” 
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President Wilson, ((diaries, not 
AYoodrow) declares his intentions 
of leading a herniiPs life at college 
next year. All the co-eds have no 
attractions for (^harles—he pines 
for the ^Aiirl He Leaves Behind 
Him.’’ 

Terpsichot'ean ArtiM to Appear 
Hoon! 

Aliss Y. Dott will soon appear in 
this city in the new dance ‘‘Cleo¬ 
patra lh*ip])ing Thru the Golden 
Gate.” 

-o- 

Found in Waste Pa])er Basket. 
Dear Erwin: 

.,. ])hone . dance.... 

lonesome . egg ))oxes . 

$12.50 ])er. correspondence 

.. me^t yon 

. Fay and . 

Helen and . married . 

. noon . 

With love and kisses x x x x , 

Wayne. 

FRESHMANLAMENT 

1 tliink my luck is clianging 
In cutting np at school; 

1 cannot even write a note 
The tea(‘hers are so crool! 

And even when 1 ’m good as gold 
I have to change my seat. 

Because Dear Teaclier does not 
trust 

Aly dis])osition sweet! 

And so, T guess I’ll drown myself 
In San Francisco Bay, 

For tho’ I’m good. I get in had 
With Teachei*. anyway! 


“FLU'' 


I used to have a little friend, 

Most people call her “Fin”, 

1 chanced on her at P. H. S. 

All dressed in Sunday liest. 

She came to s])end the night with 
me, 

She said, “Let’s i)lay at Chess”. 
She won! and straight way traitor 
turned. 

Her might 1 liad already learned. 

At once she raked and hoed my 
hack 

dnst like a garden jilot; 

^ly head she whirled it like a to]) 
Till 1 thonglit it would surely ]) 0 ]). 

At last 1 very angry grew 
And whirled her off with force; 

Put 11 ]) she got and hew at me 
For treating her so disres|)ectfnlly. 

She said “Your home I’ll leave at 
once 

And ne’er again return!” 

How glad 1 was to hear these words 
From my unwelcome “hiizy friend” 

-o- 

LOST—A fair member of the sen¬ 
ior class, answers to the name of 
“Amy.” I^ast seen going down 
the higiiway in a Ford. Finder 
])lease return to Senior class be¬ 
fore dune 19th. Information as 
to whereabouts of D. Burbank 
also desired. 

DO YOU WANT MUSIC? 

M e furnish noise for anything— 
Dances, Weddings, Funerals, etc*. 

The Jazz Band 
Prof, ijonis Hani-el-ton, 

Croii])y Pai-ks and Dick Cadwell. 
Apply Starke’s. Von know where! 
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THERE A TUNE IN EVERY 
NAME 

Abraham E.—‘‘There’s a Little Bit 
of Bad in f]very (xood l^ittle 
(}irl.” 

IRirbank 1).—“Bnzzin’ Along.” 

Carter IL—“Tliere’s Egyi)t in 
Yonr Dreamy Eyes.” 

Clmreli, Amy — “A AYonderfnl 
Thing Has Come Into Aly Life.” 
Clark, Ijyman — “Oni, o n i, 
Alarie.” 

Clark, 1 )orothy—‘ ‘ Smiles. ’ ’ 

Dittman, Alarie—“Roses at Twi¬ 
light.” 

Drees, Darrell—“Ri]) A^an AVinkle 
Sle])t AA'ith One Eye ()])en.” 

Drees, l^awler—“Don’t A"on Ever 
(let Lonely?” 

Filippini, Jessie — “AA^hen A"on 
(k^nie Baek” or “Till AVe Aleet 
Again.” 

Flohr, Edna—“AVhere Do AA^e do 
From Here?” 

(lekkeler, Esther — “ AI i s s o n r i 
AATiltz.” (Sliow Ale!) 

(lirand, Eugenia — “A"on Don’t 

Know. ’ ’ 

(loodwin, (Irace—“They All Love 
Jack.” 

Hagedohm, AA"alter—‘ ‘ Some Sun¬ 
day Alorning. ” 

Haskins, Alarjorie—“Oh, How I 
Hate to (let Up in the Alorning.” 

Kalisli, Howard — “When t li e 
Lights are Low.” 

Kenney, (lladys—“(lee, I AAdsh I 
Had a Bean!” 

King, Waldemar—“I Hate to Ijose 
Yon.” 

Kranss, 1 )orotliea—‘ ‘ They AYear 
Them Higher in Hawaii.” 

Leonai'd, Pearle — “Ijittle Bireh 
Canoe.” 


Lock, Lelia —We don’t know her 
favorite song ))nt Si says: 
“There’s i^ots of Bliss in a 
Stolen Kiss.” 

Alartin, Emmaline—‘ ‘ The Navy 
Brought Us Over and tlie Navv 
Will Take Us Baek.” 

Alason, Leo—‘ ‘ Ale-e-o-o-w! ’ ’ 

Alason, Thelma—“Don’t Crv Little 
(lirl. Don’t Cry.” 

Alendelson, Wm. — “Oli, A" o n 
Baby!” 

Afeyer, Lneille—“I’m So Fickle.” 
(Composer unknown.) 

Alott, Dot.—“All the Nice (lirls 
Love a Sailor.” 

Nielsen, Catherine—‘‘Some (lirls 
Do and Some (lirls Don’t.” 

Norman, Dorothy—“For the Red, 
AVhite and Bine and A"on.” 

Penry, Roy — “One AYonderfnl 
Night.” (In San Jose.) 

Park, AA'ayne—“Oh, Lovely Nigiit” 
(Also in San Jose.) 

Peters, Rndol])h—“Pi*etty BaUy!” 

Pieper, (Irace—“Oh, Frencliy!” 

Rasmussen, Ruby—‘ ‘ AVaiting at 
the Church.” 

Reynand, I jeon—‘ ‘ AA^e AA"on’t d et 
Home Until Alorning.” 

Ruby, Phili])—“Here Come the 
Dongh-Boys. ” 

Sales, Dorothy—“What Do Yon 
Wnnt to Alake Those Eves at Ale 
For?” 

Sinclair, Donald—“Long Bov.” 

Smith, Herb.—“They ^ do ‘ AVild, 
Sini])ly AAdId, Over Ale.” (????) 

Sorensen, Esther—“How Yn don¬ 
na Kee]) Him Down on tlie 
Farm?” 

Thomas, Alarie — “I’m Sony T 
Alade Von (by.” 

J homson, (lladys—‘ ‘ Some Day, 
Alelinda.” 
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Vail Bebher, Alvin—“Some Lone¬ 
some Night.” 

Wilson, Clias.—“There’s Only One 
Girl For Me.” (But which one!) 
(Commercial) 

Lillian Johnson—“For Me and My 
Gal.” 

Martha Teacli—“Over There.” 
Gladys Mclntire—“Alolia, Soldier 
Boy. ’ ’ 

A GARAGE FULL OF AIR 


Rudolph Peters, better known as 
M. T. Breeze, has started iij) a 
garage. The sign which he has 
Imng out is— 

“Free Air! Gas at All Hours!” 

It is hinted that Roy Penry as¬ 
pires to the position of station 
agent at the N. AV. P. depot. Mr. 
Penry declines to give any definite 
information hut he continues to 
haunt the deiiot during the week 
ends. 



OUR QUESTION BOX 

(Only (piestions productive of pub¬ 
lic good will lie answered.) 


Dear Editor: “AVhy do girls try 
to keep their faces clean by cover¬ 
ing nj) the dirt with face powder!” 
Mr. Painter. 

Answer: Owing to the fact that 
we hold down a position with the 
Clark Drug Co. we cannot give an 
unbiased opinion, but we recom¬ 
mend yon in good faith to the Gol¬ 
den Eagle Flour Mills. The Editor. 

Dear Editor: “If Elrose Beggs 
will Roberta Carter!” AVeakly 
Reader. 

Answer: We cannot and will not 
waste space and time in this im¬ 
portant issue of the Squawk, in jne- 
paring for tlie consumjition of such 
a small morsel of reality circum¬ 
scribed by such an enormons (jnan- 
tity of oratorical and heterogenions 
sonority in a sea of verbal profund¬ 
ity. Yours with relief. The Editor. 

To Editor: “If Waldemar is 
King, who is Queen!” 

^ Answer: Our time is valuable.' 
See Oletta Cock oiir Alatrimonial 
Bureau. The Editor. 

Sweet Editor. “Could we trouble 
your fevei-ed brow with this one! 
If Dorothy Sales will Evelvn 
Chase!” Anarchy. 

Answer: !!!!!! !*!! f *_* ! 111 *_* 

We’re pinmi) tired of this ’vere 
kiddin’. 

Dear Editoi-: “Why does a hen 
lay an egg!” Ima Bonehead. 

Answer. Dear i)na, have yon 
ever heard of tlie law of gravitv! 
The Editor. 
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Dear Editor: “What was the 
‘Ijav of tile Ijast Minstrel ?’ ’’ Iza 
Nut. 

^Yiswer: We are not al)solntely 
certain but we think it turned out 
to ))e a wood pecker. The Editor. 

Dear Editor; “Please tell me 
liow 1 can accpiire a permanent 
wave in my hair?’’ Ruby Rasmus¬ 
sen. 

Answer: We understand Doro¬ 
thy Sales gets hers at 5c per inch. 
You might ask lier for i)articnlars. 
The Editor. 


iMy Darling Editor; 


Will you 

he so sweet as to tell me where Mrs. 
Earl dameson No. 1, alias (1. Good¬ 
win, and i\Irs. Earl dameson No. 
2, alias G. Pie])er, got their navy 
ties and ensignia?’’ Rol)erta 
Carter. 

Answer: Sweet adenoid, we do 
not answer amhigious questions. 
Glub! (tlub! The Editor. 

Dear Editor: “I have found a 
loose boy wandering near Petaluma 
River who attempted suicide. What 
shall I do with him?’’ AI. Teach. 


Answers: It is probably Peters, 
the demented Dutchman who has 
gone insane from uiKpiieted love 
for the daughter of a i)roniinent 
Petaluma attorney. Perhaps if you 
could Teach him to Dodge the 
mires (Aleyers) he would learn to 
love you. Yours truly. The Editor. 

Dear Ed.; “One night as I was 
going home alone from church a 
man followed me. Can you tell me 
what to do?’’ Edna Flohr. 

Answer: Aiy name is not Ed., 
dear Edna, it is Lyman. AVe are 
sorry that you missed such a si)len- 
did oi)portunity for a l)eau. Next 
time we would advise you to use a 
lasso. The Editor. 


1 tear 


Nig.; 


beautiful gir 


“1 have found a 
What shall I do 
with her?’’ L. Reynaud. 

Answer: Dear Frenchie: Real¬ 
izing your inexi)erience and lack of 
culture and tact in the handling of 
women we won Id recommend that 
you turn tier over to us. The Edi- 
to)-. 


SPECIAL ATTRACTION THIS WEEK ONLY 

CYCLONE KALISH and HONOLULU KENNEY 

THE NOTED D.AXCEHS 

Will Appear For ONE DAY ONLY 

K ALISH ill the Cloud of Dust. 

FiNNKY ill tlie Alilkiiiaid’s Niglitiiiave on 
Waikiki. 
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A FREAK OF NATURE! 

Coiiiposer-J. F. FILIPPINI 


(Made up of the names of songs 
from beginning to end.) 


^ ‘ Somewhere in France. ’ ’ 
‘G>a.rling ]\Iaheh’— 

Weh-e going ^Mlome Again’’ 
^‘To America”. ‘M’ni Going Back 
to Galifornia” and ‘‘My Sweet- 
heart.” “There’s a Long, Ijong 
Ti*ail” to “The Road to Home 
Sweet Home” hut “Tlie Navy 
Ih'onglit ns Over and tlie Navv Will 
Take^^s Back.” 

I’ll he “In the Land of Ih^gin- 
nii»g Again,” “Sometime” “When 
Dreams Come True” Where I 
can see “The Sunshine of Com* 
Smile.” “A Wonderful Tiling ilas 
(^3me Into My Life.” I can s^e 
“The Little (irey Home in tlie 
West,” “For the Two of Us,” so 
you must “Keep the Home Fires 
Burning” and “Smile, Smile, 
Smile,” “Till AVe .Meet Again” as 
“You’re in Style AVlien Youh*e 
AYearing a Smile.” 

“I’m Sorry I Alade A"ou Cry,” 
when I said, “If I’m Not At the 
Roll (Till,” hut “Don’t (h*y Little 
Girl, Don’t Cry,,—its “All in a 
Life Time” and “Absence Makes 
tlie Heart Grow Fonder,” so 
“When AVe Two Parted,” altho 
“I (kiii’t See the Good In Good- 
Bye,” and I said “(Joodhye Broad¬ 
way, Hello France,” “An Revoir” 
and left for “No Alan’s Land” 1 
tried to rememixn* “Just AT)u” and 
“Smiles.” 

“The Roses of Lorraine” are 
“Absolutely AVonderfiil.” The boys 


say, “Oh, Frencliy,” see “Aly Bel¬ 
gian Rose,” “Over A'^onder AVhere 
the Lilies Grow,” and she says, 
“ Kee}) Your Head Down Fritzie 
Boy” “It’s a Long AATiy to Dear 
Old Broadway,” so just “Give Me 
All of AT)u,” as “A'ou’ll Find Old 
Dixieland in France.” But for me 
“Evening Brings Rest and A"ou,” 
wlien I “AA^ait Till the (ireat Day 
Comes” with your “Rainbow From 
the U. S. A.” 

“Sooner or Later” “I’ll be 
Homeward Bound” “My .Vmeri(‘an 
Blighty,” and altho “\T)u Don’t 
Know” how “I’ve Got the Blue 
Ridge Blues” for the “ RadiaiUH' 
In A"our Eyes,” “I Know” you’ll 
“Always” “\\Tiit For A'our IIo,ne\* 
Boy” — “AT)ur Lad in Khaki.” 

“I’ll Be Back There Some Day” 
and “1”11 Love A^ou Alore For Los¬ 
ing AT)u a AVhile.” “AAY’ll Build 
a Rainbow in tlie Sky,” “N Every- 
thing!” 

I’m tired of “The Rose of No 
Alan’s Land.” I want “A LittU^ 
Birch Canoe and A^ou” so be “The 
Glad (Rrl” and give me “Kisses,” 
“Tlie Sweetest Kisses of All,” 
“AATien I Get Back.” 

So ends “A Perfect Day” witli 
a “Fond Farewell.” 

“SAAIAIY LAD” 
-o- 


THE TOOTHPICK 

L. REYNAUD, Prop. 

We Roast Our Own Coffee 
So Do Others 
Try Our New Waffles 
Absolutely Indestructible 
Not responsible for gum left under 
tables 

2a (iiideats Hullyard 
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“Croujiy” went to the doctor the other day and said, 

“Doc. I’m suffering from a tired feeling.” 

Doc; “Tjet me see yonr tongne.” 

^ Pjd. of Enterprise: “Hay, 1 won’t write anytliing al)ont myself in 
the Daily Egg.” 

Ass’t Ed.: “Neither will 1.” 

Literary Ed.: “All right we’ll all take each other.” 


iMiss Daniel: ^Matters have come to a strange ])ass, ^Ir. Painter 
has my lieart and Mr. Binkley has my hones.” 


The ten minute warning l)ell rang to let tlie gym. classes know it 
was time to dress. 

('lias. Wilson to Jessie F.: “What’s that?” (Then suddenly) 
“(ro get dressed!” 


Wise one: “Behead a sherhert and wliat have yon?” 
Freshie; “T dnnno. ” 

Wise one: “Why Anna’s hnshand of course.” 


Miss Prntzman in (Jlee Clnl): “Now wlien yon come to the phrase, 
‘Let me k.iss the staff oiir flag flies from,’ don’t hang on to the word 
kiss as that gives a hissing sound.” 

Rnhy R.: “ Bnt, Miss Prntzman, a kiss is so nice to liang onto.” 
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-Miss Daniel (in (‘hem.): “1 wish yon could get more than one idea 
into yonr head at once. ’ ’ 

Persy S.; “Oh! I can get two.” 


A. Keyes; “Say, what lines in Shakespeare’s Merchant of Venice 
does Toady remind von of !’’ 

Gladys K.: “I'dnnno.’’ 

A. Keyes; “She sjieaks an infinite deal of nothing. Her reason¬ 
ing is as two gi-ains of wheat hidden in two bushels of chaff, impossilde 
to find, and worthless when they are found.’’ 


(’has. AV. (reading (’hancer’s prologue); “Did Chancer make up 
each word as he went along!” 

Aliss Prntzman; “Do yon make nj) each word when you Avrite a 
story ? ” (AVake up Charles!) 


Aliss Gaddis; “AVhat was AVebster’s toast at Jefferson’s birth¬ 
day ])arty?” 

K. Penry (waking from his aften-noon slumber) ; “Toast? 1 didn’t 
know they had any.” 


Aliss Pfnnd; “Do we want a French orphan hoy or girl?” 

A. Keyes; “AVe want a hoy.” 

Herb. S.; “Nothing doing, we want a good looking girl about nine- 



A'oung AAdfe; “Are my donghnnts as good as your mother’s?” 
Young Husband; “Yes, the holes are.” 


Jjcila L. “1 just love to cook.” 
Alerv. H.; “Uh huh.” 


it 


Leila; “1 don’t like to cook plain things but I do like to make 


cakes. ’ ’ 


-) 


Aferv. H.; “I like cakes.” 

J^eila; “Oh! Amu’re just the kind of a man 1 want.” 
(AVe did hear Leila was to be married. Ed.) 


'' Aliss Pfnnd (discussing French grammar); “This sentence is 
neither definite nor indefinite. AAdiat is it!” 

Herb. S.; “Neutral.” 


•d 


Assistant Ed. (signing paper for Ed.); AA^hat shall I put, assistant 
or associate!” 

Ed.; “Oh, Ass, will be enough.” 
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Dot. S.: “Wliat is your iuiijressioii of Herbert?” 
Ruby R.: “Herbert Horn?” 

Dot. S.: “Of course.” 

Ruby R.: “Oh! lie is a slightly daniaged angel!” 


A. Keyes (fishing for coni]ilinients in Glee Club): “Miss Prutz- 
inan don’t you like girls better than boys?” 

Ruby R. & Irma N. (in unison) : “Huh! 1 don’t!” 


Louis 11.: ‘AVe just liouglit a talking machine.” 

Ruth AV.: ‘‘That’s nothing, I’ve heard of peoiile marrying them.” 

Leon R.: “Mr. Painter, are you going to take the physics class 
through the furnace?” 

(Here’s hojiiiing he doesn’t). 


XFAVS FROM THE MHRES 


Commadore Sipieak i\lason is reported to have reached “Z” cleft 
late yesterday in the opera “Scjueak and Sipiawk.” 



Miss Gaddis in Eist.: “AVliat effect did the railroads have upon 
the jicojile of the U. S. ?” 

Leon R.: “Oh! they started riiiiniiig- around.’’ 


Fred K.: “Until, will yon share my lot?” 

J\ntli AV.: “No thanks I intend to he cremated.” 


—Ex 


Jessie F.: “It will he only a short time till the suffragettes sweep 
the eoimtry.” 

]jymaii C.: “(twaip none of them know how to handle a broom.” 

Leon R. in Study Jlall: “Better cut the talking, Aliss Gaddis is 
trying to look thru that liook at yon.” 

Howard K.: “Nobody ever saw thru jihysies yet. I’m safe.” 


Aliss Pilkington: “Thora is Thursday and Freigga is Friday, 
now, Leonard, what is Saturday?” 

Leonard H.: “ Pay day! ’ ’ _Ex 
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j\Iiss Diggs: ‘Mf a farmer raises 1700 bushels of wheat and sells 
it for $1.17 per bushel, what will he get?’^ 

Esther G.: '' A Ford. ’ ’ 


lluby 11. in Hist, iv (one of her brilliant (inestions) : ^AVljat is 
Mistletoe used forF’ 

JMiss Gaddis: ‘Mleally, Miss llasmnssen 1 donh know. Fire wood, 
1 suppose.’’ 


A. Keyes: ‘Hlave yon seen the latestf” 

C. AVilson: ‘'No, what is it?” 

A. Keyes: “Oh, just Dollie’s new hobble skirt.” 

C. AVilsoii: “Yes, and it reminds me of a verse in the Bilde. It 
goes like this: 

“They toil not; neither do they spin, yet Soloman in all his glory 
was not arrayed like one of these. ” 


ijeila L.: “Oh! 1 just hate to dress for gym.” 
AI erv. 11.: “ J ini who ? ’ ’ 


Aliss Daniel in Chem.: “Lyman, stop chewing gnm!” Lyman 
smiles sweetly. 

Aliss Daniel: “And Lyman stop smiling at me; you’ve been doing 
that all morning.” 



Gladys K.: “Let’s oil wear white dresses at graduation.” 

Herb. S.: “And we boys will wear full dress suits and a three- 
weeks’ beard.” 

(Note) (H. Kalish need not shave till the last week). 



Aliss Gaddis: “AYhat can yon tell me about Henry Clay?” 
Park: “Oh! he had a little steamboat.” 
l^eters: “Hid he drop it in a well?” 
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^Ii*. Painter in Bio.: “(lallstones are like rubies or emeralds, in 
^ ai)])earanee, when broken open.” 

Gladys K.: “Gee! I gness Pll get one.” 


Alaxine K. with her mind on two things, a pair of new stockings 
and borrowing a ])encil: “Hay, AVilliam, may I l)orrow yonr socks?” 



]\Iiss Gaddis: “How did the Pueblos live?” 
Eeon R.: “in flats.” 

^liss Gaddis: “In flats?” 

Leon R.: “Yes, in nmd flats.” 


Freshie: “I don’t feel well this morning.” 
So])h.: “Where do yon feel worst?” 
Freshie: “In school.” 


:\liss Gaddis. “Mr. Park, how did we get blast Florida?” 

AVayne P.: “I don’t know.” 

Aliss Gaddis: “Mr. Peters, do yon know?” 

Peters: “I’m in the same boat as Park.” 

Aliss (Jaddis: “AVell both of yon liad better i)nt on life preservers, 
as yonr boat is sinking.” 



Aliss Pfnnd: “in French a potato is called ^i)Omme de terre’, or 
the apple of the earth.” 

R. Peiiry: “Is a ])eannt called a nut of the earth?” 


Air. Painter in ])hysics: “Jlow do tlie primitive peoj)le start their 
lires ?” 

L. Drees (absent mindedly) : “With a little kerosene.” 




E. Alartin: “Oh, A\ illiam, won’t you buy me an ice cream cone?” 
Robl)ie: “AA'ait, I ’ll tell you a story that will make your blood run 
cold. AVe’ll save a dime.” 
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Jiiiln' R.: 


“Lyiiian, wliat court was Marco Polo familiar with?” 


layman: ‘‘ Police court, I guess. ’’ 


i\liss Deiuiiig iu Dorn. Science: ‘‘AVliere is the rum]) Lelia? Can 
you tell me?” 

Lelia. L.: “]jet .... me .... see? All! yes, it’s on the north end.” 

Mr. Painter was discussing in jiliysics, what it was that made heat 
rise and also what made lialloons rise. A few minutes later Charles 
Wilson, comtemplating his future iiresidency of the U. S. said: “AYhat 
did you say made the moon rise?” 


M iss (jciddis to ci studoiit who was callod out of tliG room by a young’ 
lady: ^‘Try and be back before the end of the ]:)eriod/’ 

Roy Peiiry to Toady: ‘Klee! does she think I am going to take her 
home 




Jjymaii C.: “A little kid bit a fellow on the beak with a snow ball.’’ 


Ruby R. and Herbert H. walking ii]) the street one dark night. 
Ruby: Have yon got your glasses on?” 

Herbert: “Yes, have yon?” 

Ruby: “No, I never wear mine on the street.” 

Herbert: “I don’t either, 1 wear mine on my nose.” 

Hr. Painter in Bio.: “Insanity and imbecility are often shown 
after being dormant for three or four generations.” 

Bill Cl.: “I’ve always had my doubts about Anna’s great grand¬ 


father.” 


R. Peters in Com. Dept.: “I’ve lost my business form.” 
M. Keegan: “You still have a good shape left!!! (???) 


IMarj. 1).: “Howard, Amy says she adores blue eyes and black 


Howard K.: “But my hair’s not black.” 

A. Keyes: “Well, that’s all right it suits me.” 



Miss Hesse in Geom.: “Herbert do you know your theorems!” 
H. Burbank: “No, Yliss Hesse, 1 haven’t did ’em.” 


Gladys K.: “ Some boys simply don’t know how to make love! ’ ’ 
Luciile M.: “Then why don’t you give them a chance?” 
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Anna K. in Glee CInb: “Hiss Prntznian, I can’t reach that high 
note.” 

Herbert H.: “Oh! Mr. Sunde, please bring a step ladder for Miss 
Keyes. ’ ’ 



Senior to Parks on Odd Sock Day: “Say Croiijiy, take oft’ one of 
yonr shoes.” 

Parks: “Yeh, as soon as I can think which sock has a hole in it.” 



Howard K. to Marj. D.: “I can’t see wby yon wear yonr skirts 
so short.” 

Marj. 1). (demnrely) : “Oh! can’t yon!” 

iMiss Daniel in cheni. explaining a class exi)erinient: “Yon see I’ll 
take some H2 S04. ” 

Voice from the rear of room: “That wonldn’t be a bad idea.” 


Miss Prntznian in English : “How did the dntes discover Pritain ?” 
R. Peters: “Oh! they were ont fisbing one day and found it.” 


Miss (Jaddis calling the role in Hist. 4: “Carrol Leonard?” 

Carroll: “Present.” (French) 

Atiss Gaddis (coldly): “Do yon speak lOngTish?” 

Anna K.: “Ruby I don’t see how anyone conid fall for yon with 
yonr hair like that. ” 

Riiliy R.: “Never mind, Anna, when he fell 1 bad my bat on.” 

Roberta Carter to Dot Norman: “Ob! there’s my lawyer. Yon 
kno\v Charles is going to be a lawyer.” 

Dot to Chas.: “Oh! Chas. is Roberta to be yonr first case?” 

^ Mr. Painter in Bio.: “What is the difference between champaigne 
and wine ? ” 

Herb. B.: “About five dollars.” 
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worl 


V... 

^liss Gaddis: ‘ 



...yxicii . oiii)i)osing we all bring tlie same one!” 
i\Iiss Gaddis: ‘‘Well I’ll tliink yon were the instigator.” 


Painter: ‘‘Well, we won’t have any frogs today, Charles is 


Anna K.: ‘ ‘ Has Chas. got ’em. ? ’ ’ 

Hr. Painter: ‘‘No! he has indigestion.” 


]\Iax. K.: (playing soccer) : ‘‘Onch!” 
Harie T.: ‘‘Did yon get hit. Max!” 
i\Iax: ‘‘You l)et i did. ” 
iMarie: ‘‘Wdierel” 
iNfax: ‘‘On the field.” 


11. Kalish as Miss Hesse was distributing report cards: ‘‘I’ll bet 
she has a i)oor hand.” 


Today: ‘‘Where is the Kaiser at present!” 

Roy P.: ‘‘1 don’t know where he is l)ut 1 know where he’s headed 



Roberta Carter in Hist, iv: ‘‘1 haven’t studied my history since 
the Revolutionary AVar hegan.” 


Guard: “Who goes there!” 

Rookie: “Eriend.” 

Guard: “Advance friend and loan me a franc.” 

Rookie: “Sorry, old top, but I’m broke.” 

Guard: “AVell, your no friend of mine.” (And in a loud voice): 
“Corporal of the Guard!” —Ex. 


Amy: “I can say that word to myself, but not loud.” 
George: “Then say it to yourself and let us hear it.” 


R. Peters: “AVhat’s the idea of having my name decorating the 
bulletin board!” 

Chas. Wilson: “You’re mistaken. I never saw your name decorat¬ 
ing anything yet. ’ ’ 
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T H K E N T E Ji P K I S E ^ 9 


R. Peters: “I’m going to work at the sliow tonight.” 
1). Daunt: “What are yon going to do?” 

R. Peters: “Hel]) the operator.” 

D. Daimt: “Then you’ll be head nurse, hnh?” 


Miss (laddis: “Where did La Salle travel?” 
Parks: “He sailed np the Mississi])])i River.” 
Miss Gaddis: “Then where did he go?” 
Parks: ‘ ‘ To tlie bottom. ’ ’ 


Jioherta Carter: “AVho was Drake?” 
Lyman Clark: “A si)eed co]).” 

(Lyman yon ought to knoAv. Ed.) 


THIS BOOK OR ANY BOOK 

There is little books on jest one snhjeek 

And big books on sevrel, like the diektionerry, 

And a hole lot of different books all at one time, 

Is known as a lyberery. 

Enyl)ody can set down to rite a boot. 

Saying, “I ean be a author, I bet,” 

Blit if yon come back later to see wat they rote 
All they have did Avas to set. 

A good meny authors is aliA^e today 

But more than tAvice as meny have died. 

And yon (‘an’t blame the author if yon don’t like the cover, 

P>nt yon can if yon don’t like the insid(‘. 

For tho the covers are very iniiiortant 
To knoAv AAmre to end and to start. 

Everybody avIio has ever red inncli 
Jjooks inside for the instrncktiA^e })art. 

The invention of printing Avas a great thing for books, 

And also the discovery liow to rite. 

But if nobody had never lernt hoAv to read. 

It Avould jest be a case of good nite. —Ex. 
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Books! Music! ; 

You are always welcome | 

whether you buy or not 

Make our store your 

headquarters i 

^ i 

THE CENTRAL 

139 Main Street CiEO. H. OTT Phone 310 ! 
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A. F. TOMASINI t 

• 

• 

Hardware and Implements j 

• 

• 

In A]] Braiu-lios I 

• 

Phone 694 120 Kentucky St. j 
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‘Marshall Sells the Tires” 


EDERAi: 



MARSHALL’S 

TIRESHOP 

18 Third Street 


GRAIN FEED IlAY (^EiMENT 



ilamifactiirers of flia 



) POULTRY FOODS i 

• « i 

• i 

• i 

f i 

\ 114-118 Kentucky Street Fetaluina, Calif- | 


When in need of 

HARD WARE 

Paints, Faiiiiin.;^ linpleinents, Kodak Supplies, Stoves and 
Kitchen Ware, (jiuns, Aininiinition or Plumbing (ioods, (’all 
on 

Schluckebier Hardware (Bo, 

Prices are right and business is done on a “money-hack” guarantee. 






























Geo. G. Daunt 

GRADUATE OPTICIAN 
and JEWELER 

Pitting of Glasses and Watch 
Repairing a Specialty 


Largest Stock 109 Kentucky St. Lowest Prices 




BUY A 


uO* C* ” 

Dig OIX 


1)EA1.E1^ 


20 Rt. 


Potalnnia, Oalif. 


James F. Dickason 
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164 Main Street 



Telephone 9 59 

Nielsen Furniture Co. 

EVEKYTUING EOK THE HOME 

FURNITURE, CARPETS, RUGS, LINOLEUMS, CUR¬ 
TAINS AND DRAPERIES, WINDOW SHADES, MAT¬ 
TRESSES RE-MADE, PIANOS, PLAYER PIANOS, 
EDISON PHONOGRAPHS, RECORDS : : : : 


MEET ME AT 


FOSTER’S 

C A l > Y 

S H (> 1 » 

WHERE QUALITY REIGNS 


I). FOvSTEE, Prop. 

When you think (Viidy, Think “The (Miuly Shop” 


PEULm swiss-imiEiiictii binx 

THE BANK OF TNinVlDUAB SERVK’E 

(’APrrAL E|?2r)(),()()().oo serplits $850,00.00 

YOUR BUSINESS EARNESTLY SOLKTTEl) 












































We are open now every Sunday inorning from 9 a. in. 

to noon 


0'J2eill Drug 

Co, 

ALWAYS RELIABLE 


!• M.AIX STREET 

PHONE 86 


Attention! 


MORNING ROLL CALL 
OF DELIVERY DEPARTMENT 



G. P. McNear Co. 


HAY — GRAIN — FLOUR — FEED 


Store Phone 9 2-W We call for work and deliver same J 

BON MARCH E | 

R. MOMBOISSE, L. COUHTIADE \ 

Cleaning, Dyeing and Pressing, Dry and Steam Cleaning I 

110 Kentucky Street Petaluma, Calif. I 




r- 





















Phone 609-J 

H. REYNAUD 

MEN’S and BOYS’ CLOTHING 

Agent for W. L. Douglas Shoos 

118-120 Main Street Petaluma. Calif. 


THE ALLIED BANKS—THE BANKS FOR SERVICE 

For over a half eentury we have endeavored to 
extend the usefulness of hanking beyond the limits 
of receiving deposits and lending money. Our well 
known policies have met with universal approval 
and our faith in Petaluma peiinits us to promise our 
friends a hanking service in the future that is with¬ 
out equal. 

The Sonoma County National Bank 
The Petaluma Savings Bank 


STRENGHT 


SERVICE 


STABILITY 


15 LoAver Main St. 

Phone 34 

Fundas Candy Store 

V. FUM) 

AS, Prop. 

Ice Cream Delivered 

Petiduma, 

We make our own Candies 

Calif. 


!••• 
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NONE BETTEK FOB 

Graduation Presents 

Than One of the Following Lines; 

Haas Candies — Parisian Ivory — Eastman Kodaks 
Conklin or Waterman Fountain Pens 

(BLTIRK DRUG GO. 

^I’HE BEXALi. STOBE 
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THE WARDROBE 

THE HOME OF 

IIABT SthlAFFNEB :\IABX and STYLEBLUS 

CLOTHES 

DUTCHESS TBOUSEBS 

HALLOBY and STETSON HATS 

(WPEB UNDEBWEAB 

LBOX CLAD, PHOENIX and INTEB\VO\'EN 

HOSIEBY 

and Other Good Things 

A. J.. PHILLIPS 4:1 and 45 Main Street 
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I^eters ond Peters 

Golden Blend 

Salad Oil and 

Coffee 

Petaluma, Calif. 
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A. W. 



ACilVEW 

-f< > I-— 


LADIES’ AND MEN’S 
OXFORDS 

in l)laek and l)r<)wn 

19 Western Ave., Petaluma 


One of the Sweetest Ways to a 
Woman’s Heart 



Is Paved with Good 
Candy in Attractive 
Boxes 


We liave jirovided many boxes of 
eoiifeclioiis which have been suc¬ 
cessful ambassadors. (’ome in 
and let us help you pave your 
way. 


BURRILL’S 


Successor to Jones & Co. 


17 Main St. 


IPhone Petaluma 329 

NEWBIT 

M. NEUHURGER, Manager 

DRY and FANCY GOODS 

I. O. (). F. Block, 197-199 >Iain Street 


& C O.., I..C 


Petaluma, Calif. 
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BUSY? 

You Bet! 

Delivering Millinery For 

Raymond Bros. 
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THE WORLD’S 
EGO ]L\SKET 
“PE'rAJ.UMA” 


PEED 




Golden Eagle Poultry 
Foods” 

THE FOODS THAT ARE MAKING THE 
ROIJLTRY INDUSTRY FAMOUS 


-0 0 0 0 - 


BUY “GOI.DEN EAGLE FLOUR’ 


A I-*i'()diict of Miller’s Art 


JMade in Petalnina 


GOLDEN EAGLE MILLING CO. 

PETALUMA, CAL. 























(^HKV KOJ.KT C HAJiMERS EKANKIA \ OAKLANl) 

MOTOR ( ARS 

Spares & Murpl^ey 

PETALUMA GARA(;E & MACHIXE WORKS 
Third and C Streets — Phone 3 
PETAT.UMA, CALIF. 


p. J. JASON 

DORT CAR AGENT 

Union Tire Covers 

liaeine Tires Okltield Tires 

Ynleanizing and Tiiv Repairing 

2 69 Main Street Petaluma, Calif. 


MISS DOROTHEA 

BOLZ 

Pianist and Teacher 


0 

Phone 513-J 

Studio G22-F 


Phones: 788—Res. 

Floral Pieces 

947—Store 

a Specialty 

Hollis, the Florist 


PETALUMA, CALIF. 
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the Blouse of June 


The first June days bring the modes that fore¬ 
cast the fashions for Summer, and we hasten to 
present them, while assortments are so fresh and 
complete, knowing that you will appreciate the 
advantage of choosing from such a bountiful col¬ 
lection of delightful new Summer styles. 

GEORGETTE(HERE RLOLSES 

New Summer Models, colors white, flesh, 
bisque, Tea, rose, sunset—Specially Priced ^ ^ 

at $5.75. Better grades to $15.‘00 each. Wl mAMm M OU^il 



PHONE 25 


Van Bebber Bros. 
Garage 


244-248 Main Street 


Opposite Hill Plaza 


Phone 492 and 493. 


No. 7 Main St., Petaluma 


Frdnk 1}. Bello, Grocer 

Quality, Service and Prices Our Specialty 

....Visit our bakery and candy department. All orders delivered Free. 

























f*' 

t. 

: 

? 

I 

I 







.•..a..a..a..a..a..a..a..a..a..a..a..a..a»a»a"a<-a"a-4 



















































